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“TREN DIE!” HE SHRIRKED. 


INA’S FATE. 


{A NOVELETTE.]) 


CHAYTER L 
—— oyous days of life anc love! © happy hopefal 
T 
Ete iy wa uy, oat here caf tnve, 
Garertas owe through the sumer air, 
On the shaven sward so trim and burs. 
Oh! I remember well,” 
“ AND 80 you até in love, Tracy, really tn love 1” 
ang mally: may dear fellow, Earnestly, de verately 


“TI trust not hopelessly t” 
" Well—I don’t “ean dy 


“Do'tknow! You, the M 
Royal, and all the bound a domet og Mie mae 
young handsome, clever, tasctasting, you don’t 
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know if this demolselle you fancy returns your 
love ! How is that? Is the lady coy and shy!” 

** No—not exactly that.” 

“What then?” 

‘*Ican hardly tell you, Joe. I don’t know 
what there is about her that makes me doubtfal 
of winning her, and yet I am doubtfal.” 

"Ts she like ‘The Proud ye, Whyte- 
Melville sings of 1” 

“ How do you mean!” 

** Difficult to please.” 

“ Somewhat.” 
ain ee ee ee one a on Stan 





“No ; generally wants something else done,” 
“ More rlaky and difficuls ?” 

te Yes.” 

. _— a 5 — sign.” 

3 you aot” eagerly. 
* Yes. woman Apis considerate of 
the man of whom peer fond,” 
“I think you are’ Fas the young 
| ifaster of Cuthbert Boyal, a trifle dismally. 
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“ SINSE WE CANNOT LIVE TOGETHER, WE WILL DI£ TOGETHER.” 


" However, don’t despalr, old man. ‘Falnt 
heart never won falr lady.” You must be bold 
and venturous, Take the citadel by storm, and 
win the victory, Some women are easily won in 
that way, though they would despise timid and 
fearful woolng,” 

Possibly ; still Tam sure Ina Lawless will 
never be easily won.” 

She must be difficult to please ff you and 
your possessions don’t please her!” sald Joe 
Hadfield with conviction, and then his eyes 
wandered round the cosy spartment in which 
they were sitting. 

It was panelled with oak, time blackened and 
polished like glass, with a floor and mentelpfecs 
to match, Here and there on the shining boards 
was laid the ekin of some fierce wild anfrual, 
in many cases the head belonging to the skin 
belog hung on the wall, {te great glass eyes g.cam- 
ing with almost living brightness, foxes’ b-ashes 
were flanked with huating crops, stag antlers 
with their polished hoofs, a stuffed ow: stared 
wisely from ite pedestal e¢ a pelicas with a 
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preposterous!y long beak, two or three enakes 
were curled round branches of trees that jatted 
out from the walls, boxing gloves, foils, masks, 
fishing-rods, guns, whips, swords, plstole, p!pes of 
all sizes and kinds, lay about in pfoturesque 
confasion, There were cases of rare and beanti- 
ful birds, and curious fish, and some small 
monkeys, a few sporting pletures, a variety of 
tobacco jarr, a smokers cabinet which ateod open, 
and disclosed rows of clgars and cigarettes, a 
Nqueur stand, a pyramid of glass, representing an 
iceberg, out of which peeped soda water bottles, 
and a tray containing glasser, and spirit aud wine 
decanters stood on the table ab Tracy Cathbert’s 
elbow, while before the fire, on the bear-skin rug, 
lay haif-a-dozen dogs, of different sizes and breeds, 
commenciog with a diminutive fox-ter:ier and 
going up to a great mastiff with hanging jaws and 
fierce aspect, aad fo their midst, enjoyiog the, 
best place and the greatest warmth from the firé, 
wass hoge tabby cat, with wger markings, Who 


esemed quite ab home amongat hia sworn foss, for } 


bls head lay on @ bull-dog’s back and his feex Were } ances. 


curled up amonst the long hair of an otter hound.” 

The chaics on which the youvg msn were 
ultting were of oak, enriched with carvings of 
foxes’ and horses’ heads, the cushions of deep, 
warm-hued velvet, that harmonized well with the 
dusky osk pwnelliog. The whole room wore an 
aspect of lugury, and suggested that the owner 
was well endowed with the mamuion of un- 
righteousness. 

Thers’ was nothing lacking that could give 
comfort or please the senses of a young sporting 
Koglishman, 

* Yee, she must be difficult to please,” repeated 
Hadfield, after his survey of the room, for belong 
poor himself, only @ nearly penniless “ sizar,"’ he 
had natufally a great veneration for wealth and 
the fon replied Gusebooanan oe, nid 

‘She ie,” rep ploomily, ‘i have 
never fatled before with a woman.” . 

peg. because you did mob care to euo- 
cee had 

“ Possibly.” 

“ You are ovar-anxlous, my boy.” 

* Perbaps, Then she ts so lovely, what man 
would not be anxious! She. bas a hosd* of 
admirers,” 

“I warrant nob one to coms up $0 yourself, 
Tracy. Bab—tell me all about it.” 

"Well, > was lash MayI first saw her. My 
steward told me the Dene Cottage was led toa 
Mre. Lawless, a widow with two daughters bat 
I took little or no note of the news, What dida 
cottage let, more or less, matter to me? However, 
soon after I noticed two girl in the Park. Yoa 
know I don’t object to people coming fn now and 
then, and my tenants have the ran of {b, and I 
concladed they were tenants, I saw them so often 

at first I made a point of gz by as hard as 
I could whenever I saw them, but one day when 
walking I came face to face with them, and the 
lovelinets of the elder gir] made an impression at 
once on me, She is exquisitely fair, Joe, with a 
satiny white ekin like the petal of a flower, tinged 
with pink on the cheeks, her hair le yellow, bright 
yellow, the colour of ripened corn; her featares 
small and regular, aod her eyes as blue as the 
Atlantic. I'm sare you'll think me an awful ase, 
Joe, speaking in euch terme of any woman, only if 
you could see her you would understand better, 
smeenarenns a epell, fascinates a fellow, don’d you 
now,” 

Joe of course declared that he did not think his 
host a fool, ab which Cuthbert appeared consider- 

ably relieved, and continued his narrative. 

Her figure, too, fs amberp; she Is taller by half 
a head than theaverage run of girle and beautifally 
proportioned. Her slater Poppy Js a pretty iletie 
thing, bue-eyed like Ina, bat her complexion fs 
darker and richer, and her hair of a bright nut 
brown. She is barely fifteen, and a little imp for 
mischief, and yet frank and free, aud gulleless as 
‘the birds and deer she loves so well—quitea child 
of nature, Well, after a while, to be candid, 
after I noticed how lovely Ina was, I thought ft 
would he only courteous to go and call at Dene 

Cobrage ; co I went one afternoon and found the 

widow and her daughters at home.” 


stmapser she had two or Pale dances,” 
ry 1” ejacalated. fu amazsment, 
my doss she manpage that! Sarely two 


. to grow dark when she was not there, as though 


Hadfield, a queer kind of twinkle in his grey eyes, 
the suspicion of a emile on his ugly face, 

‘A very jolly kind of woman, never sad when 
she can be gay, a regular soclety woman, and one 
eminently fitted to shise in the world as a hostess, 
and giver of successful entertainments. I.’s a 
thousand pities that she fs poor.” 

* Ob, she fs poor, then }"” futerpolated Joe, his 
eyes twinkling more. 

** Yas, es Her husband was a captain in 
the Creams regiment, and when he died he 
left her only a pension of two cr three 
hundred a year, That's why she came down here 
au soon as her daughters’ education was practically 
finished ; she heard living was cheap, and the 
cottage golog for a mere nomiaal rent, and plenty 
of fish to be had ab all times at Dene, so she made 
up her mind to settle on my estate, and as she her- 
pelf says, finish her days fn peace.” 

“TI sea,” rematked Joe, dryly. “And fs she 

at peace }” : 

She htg.e great many friends and acqualnt- 
” SS 


* Does abe entertain at all} 
“She te at home every’ Taesday, and last 


couples couldn't. revolye comfortably to the 
lilpatian dea wing room of the cobtage |” 
es Wo danced: on the lawo,” explained Oath- 
‘ as * 
** You were a guest, then |” 
* On, yes. Id happened strangely enough, that 
Turco threw me, jasb near the cottage last May, 
gad my arm was broken.” 
~ * And they took yoa lo, likegood Samaritans }” 
smiled Joe. 
"Yes, Mrs. Lawless saw the accident, avd was 
one of the first to rush out to my assistance She 
hed me carried Into her place, sent for the 
doctor, and insisted on my remaining thers for 
some days. I was nothing loath, They were 
extremely kind, and I knew I should find the 
Royal very dull as an invalid, Miss Lawless 
devoted herself to me and my fractured member. 
She had always seemed-so cold and reserved that 
I was all the more flattered at her sweet, womaniy 
solicitude for me and the interest she evinced In 
my illness, She came and sat with me every 
day, end did her besh to amuze me and while 
away the tedium of the long hours, playing, and 
singing, and reading to me, The room seemed 


asunbeam had vanished from it. I began to 
look for her comfog, and long for her presence. 
And at night, when the pain of my knitting arm 
kept me awake, I would Iie and think of how 
she smoothed my pillows, how she looked down 
at me, her cold, proud eyes softened, and seem 
to hear again the sweet notes of her voice as she 
sang tome. Ibo was a delightful time, and I did 
not want fb to come to an end, and yet Ina 
puzzled me then—as she puzzles me now. She 
has not s shade of coquetry about her. Despite 
her great loveliness she is entirely frée from con- 
celt, and this absence of affectation was pecu- 
larly charming to me. Soill, knowing that ahe 
was not a coquette, I falled to understand why 
she should freez> when I grew warm, why re- 
treat into her habitual reserve when I wished to 
advance, So long as I was friendly, simply, {t 
was ali right; the.moment I attemp to 
become lover-like she er to convey to me 
in some subtle way that the alteration {a my 
manner and bearing was disagreeable to her. 
And yet,” eald Tracy, with firm conviction, ‘' I 
am certain she likes me.” 

” And are things In the asme state now?” iIn- 
quired his friend, a look of surprise having 
superseded the shadowy smile. 

“Yes,” sighed Oathbert ; than was May, and 
this is Occober, and I am no further advanced in 
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loat ppon his observant friend. “If she were 
older, and I had never seen Ina, she ls the one I 
should choose for my wife, She ts full of life, 
and fav, and epirit, a merry, -loving 
fairy, winsome to the last degree, more easy to 
oer than my proud, cold, queen-like 
ra.” 
"Do you think Miss Lawless has a lover 
already, Tracy? That might account for her 
indifference to you.” 
‘* No,” he replied, reflectlvely, “Ihave nob 
seen her show the slightest preference for any 
one of the men who vielt at the Cottage, many 
of whom make no secret of belug admirers. She 
is absolately haughty and disdainful with them. 
To me she is always kind and friendly, ff no 
more,” 
* And you have seen her often daring these 
five months!” * 
* Nearly every day. To tell you the truth, 
JSoe—though I am sure you'll dub me & terrible 
fool--I can’b keep away. Iv’s no ase. I go 
there determined to « 
Is in my and then when I grow warm she 
freezes and me and. my ardent declara- 
tions ; aud I feel wretched and miserable unti! 
Poppy comes with 
ways, and cheers me again 
m 


(irkatt aes Rica a 
beanty, she will change, longing her 


for 
tting, metaphorically, at her feet, waliiog 
for the change that, alas | does not come fn my 
‘queen of hearts.’ ” 

“ Still continue to * said Joe, encourag- 


ingly, puffing a of smoke from his big 
Teich hookaby soa > nny intently ab a wild 
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the Royal, had a long rent-roll as well, and was 
aecounted thé best match in that part of the 
county, and the mtn of all feminine eyes, 
especially those be! to marriageable young 
women, or to matrons with daughters, 

However, he, though. efx-and-twenty, hei 
given no Indications of desiring to exchange b's 
bachelorhood_ for matrimony. He seemed {s- 
different to glances b orbs, and smiles 
from pretty lips, until Ina Lawless cast ber spellz 
around him, and bewitched his senses. 

He was very handsome, had charming manners, 
was amiable, bright, clever. Ib was therefore all 
the more to be marvelled ab, that this gir!, 
evidently poor, and with nexb to no prospects, 
should be indifferent to him, and rebuff him when 
he wished to assume the manner aaa the 
place and rights of a declared lover fature 
husband, . 


Joe knew most of the girls going would have 
snapped eagerly at such a i bait as the 
master of Cathbert Royal could ‘offer; and he 
was sufficiently attractive to win love for himself, 
without the additions of wéalth and position. 

So he found the problem of Ina Lawiess and 
her indifference to and his wealth hard to 
evolve, the more he ht of it, the more 
bewildered he became and the leas able to under- 
atend her motives and reasons, 

‘ I should like to know your friends,” he seid, 
at lest, after a long allence, -- . 
" My friends at the cottage 1” asked bis host. 

“Yes, Will you take me to call there?” 

“ With pleasure, my dear fellow. We will go 
to-morrow morning.” 

“Remember, Tracy, I am nob a prospective 
son-fn-law,” 

" Nofther am J, Joe,” replied the young 
lugabriously. “ Oaly wish I was.” 

“They may nob care to see me early fo the 
morning. I should not like to be met with black 
looks and frowns, ladies don’t care to be teeD 
en déshabillé.” 


man, 








“ What sortof woman le Mrs, Lawless 1” asked 


my wooing.” 

“Strange!” exclaimed Joe, “Can you 
account for it in any way!” 

"Wo, I cannot.” 

"Does Mre, Lawless regard you with favour $"’ 

** Something me afavour. She, I know, 
would willing’ : a son, and Poppy 
as @ brother, ~Beary7 Ponpy 1” he added, 
softly, a tendél Hedu@e, which was not 








“ They are always neat and tidy, and ready to 
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a man fs never so much in earnest as he Is 


everywhere 

" Hallo! Tracy,” he cried. 

“Ts that you, old man?” rejoined Cathbert, 
leaving off teaciog bie circles and looklog ap, 
‘Where have you been }” 

“ Across the park.” 
: « Early riser! I take It you've an appetite 
ow ! 

m ae weil,” 
whole” as though you could eat an ox 

Not quite. A 1 d 
a ae ati” grouse or a partridge woul 

t I can give you, from my own preserves, 

too, Come breakfast will be ready by the 
ume we reach the house,” and together the 
strolled acrow the trim, clesely-clipped ioe f 
lingered on the terrace a few moments, and then 
went into the dinfog-room, where # cheery log 
“ice blesad up the wide chimney, and before 
pe as usual, thedogs and cat seated them- 

The table was profusely loaded with a varie 
of tempting viands, There was cold set 


meata, salmon, stewed kidne: delict 
looking butter, rolls and seones, w callon, 
and claret at the head of the table. Ib was 


to the good 
belag’ taney fres'ant ee bya 
of 


scentity wan healthily hangry sad keen 


Ae 
sg 
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the billiard balls about for a little while, and then 
went out to the stables. Bub Joe saw that his 
was restless, that his frequently 
sought the clock as though he fain would have 
on the leaden-footed hours that must pass 
he could seek the soclety of the girl he 

te cha 


- Taere was little left of 
the frank free youth, all fun and frolic, Hadfield 
had known and loved at Cambridge, He was 
more silent, less animated, seemed indiffsrent to 

and looked as though some weighty 


him, 

be has bewitched him,” thought Hadfield, 
doesn’t mean to have him, that’s 
or she would have swallowed the golden, 
wonder .what’ hinders her. 
He's much too good 9 
a —< and Pe kao “ra 

& womsn ten to one, isn’t worthy 

his honest affection,” 


with this Jos was rather silent 

Httle eonvereation 
carried on by Cathbert, whose spirits 
for him to’ vielt his 


ef wee rh 
Bat ‘ 
Feb 

g 


position ore the fire after 
"Do mean 'to lat ait brates come 
1” asked Joe fa ee at the 

formidable artay of tykes. ‘ 


Roy, 
“And what becomes of Rattle? Is he left out 
{a the cold t” eee a 
henge bee hed wish. You — what a 
or eo to me. I positivel 
can’t get ridof him. He is ilke my shadow, He 
won't join in the games,” 
"Dear old chap, His love fs worth having— 
honeet and true.” 


” hagarded 


Joe, looking keenly at bis friend's face. 
She’s @ sweet liltle thing, and my 


“I see, You hope she will help you fa your 


"She may. The slsters ate very much attached 
te each other, Bat I fear no one can help me 
I muvt stand or fall alone, as far as 


ie ; 

“ Well, you bave my best wlehes, Tracy. I 
slacerely hops you may succeed, as your heart 
is so much engaged. Good lack bs with you.” 

“Thanks, Jos,” 

And then the friends walked on In sllenee, 
thelr feet brushing aside the fallen leaves, that 
on the sward, aud swaylug the tawny 

brushed past ft, and the pine 


06, a8 be caught # glimpse in 
the distance of the old grey Tudor church, par- 
tlaliy covered ‘with ivyand mosses and creeping 


z 
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» Mr. Vanburgh, dled suddenly 
and we are waiting for the 


! 
i 





ver breakfast they had @ cigar or two, knocked 








been officlated In by one of ths name B nce nat 
time without a single break.” 

*'Ieee, Bat how do they manage about their 
creedt Are they always of the Protestant 
faith?” 

“Byno means, They change their religion, 
becoming Catholics, Protestants, or Paritane, 
much after the fashion of the Vicar of Bray, and 
are loyal to-that faith which is supported by the 
Outhbderts, thelr patrons,” 

**T eee,” observed Jos again, a amile breaking 
over his good-natured, ugly fecs;. “ time- 


“ Jaat 20, and pot godly men, elther, if one may 
jadge by appearances, The late rector was 
fonder of s glass of good port or a bumper of 
comet claret than a clergyuian need be, and pre- 
ferred a spla after the hountle to delivering 
homilies fromthe pulpit, whiled have heard my 
father aay that his ancle and prodecessor wae as 
bad a boy as ever Hved. Totally unfit for Holy 
Ordere, aud ‘ouly adopted the Ohurch becente 
there wae no One ‘else to step into the Royal 
living.” é 

“* Tals promises nicely for your tenants and the 
people who come to St. Oathbert's.” 

‘Yee, Dooan’t is? I hope this new fellow 
will be’a little more reatonabvle, les wild, aud 
careless of les convenances.” 

IA te ay he will tuta oub to be a hot ritua- 

Ke : 

“Possibly. Zehould prefer that to his being 
a downright heathen, and many of the bygone 
Vanbargh’s have been little better.” 

“Do you know anything of hia!” 

“< He was ab eatibeldgs darlog my first term, 
but left soon after, co I saw no more of him.” 

** What was he like?” 

§ Vory dark ; devilish-looking, black hair, ik 


-| eyes, and olive skin, & great black mous q 


eyebrows that arched #)most Into a peak, and 
ht, almost claselc features,” 
shi “handsome }” 


3 

“Yes, he was very handsome, but ip a dark, 
evil style. Nevertheless, the women were all 
mad about him, and he left many broken héarte 
and battered reputations behind when he left 
Cambridge.” e 

“ How old fs he?” 

* Thirty-six.” 

** And where has he been officiating ap to the 
present?” 

“Toa London firat, and lately he has had « 
curacy at @ church In Brighton, where con- 
feesion and candies, and those kind of thinge are 
x: Te io ts ood thing for him the 

‘Then 1d faa to geb 
liviog here t” ; 

“Yes, Five hundred a-year and a house.” 

“Do you mean to let him have crucifixes, 
candles, and confessions, and other abominations 
of that description {” 

"Oh, I don’t know,” Isughed Cuthbert, care- 
lewsly ; “so long as the fellow isn’t too poplah In 
his practices I won’s interfere. After all what 
do rituals amount to? Ose man thinks he'll 
get to Heaven if he hae a score or so of candles 
on his altar and hfe charch gorgeous with gold 
and velvet, aud stained glass and marble 
piilars ; auother prays fn « place like a barv, end 
vows bare humility is the only key to Paradise, 
while another thinks every one {es lost unless 
they believe in eternal damuation ; and soit goes 
on; while I believe that ft le the amount of good 
we do ogracives that will open the golden gate 
for us.” 

* Ob, you theosophist,” amiled Hadfield. 

"Or philosopher, which you like best, Bat 
here we are, gad there ie Poppy fa the garden.” 

They were at the of @ neat little cottage, 
bati¢ in the valley; through which flowed a ietle 
streamlet, whose white walls and thatched roof 
were covered with the blood-ted leaves of a 
creeper that twisted and twined round she fvy, 
partly concealing 16, 

Tn front was a miniature lawn, acd a trifie to 
one side a pond fed by the streamiet, In whose 
clear waters some snow-white ducks were dls- 
porting themselves, diviog after eny small fish 
there might be, or hastenfog with fupplug wings, 
aud every'sign of eagerness, to catch the crnmba 
the girl was throwisg them. 
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Around blossomed lovely chrysanthemoms and 
the late roses, but the lovelfest flower of all wae 
the girl feeding the duacke. 

She had a sweet face, lit up by a palr of saucy 
blue eyes, fall of fan and frojic, the features were 
emall and regular, a straight nose, a red-lipped 
tempting mouth thad seemed made for kissing, a 
dimpled chin, ar¢éhing ebon-brows, a wealth of 
sunny chestout halr that, cud short, clustered io 
& bewilderlog mass of rings and curls that 
strayed lovingly over her forehead, and clang 
like the tendrils of a vine round the slender 
white throat, Her figure was full and rounded 
for her age, and gave promise of a glorious 
womanhood, 

So that’s you, Tracy Cathbert,"’ she cried, in 
clear, ringing tones, tossing the whole of the 
crumbs en masse to the gobbling, clacking ducks, 
ac she turned and greeted the visitors, 

“Yes, it ls J,” responded the young man, 
smiling pleasantly, as he took both her hands to 
his and gave them a hearty equeeze. 

'* And where have you been these last two days, 
pray ?” with a pretty, lmpudent, upward glance 
a him. 

‘At the Royal, Poppy. Have you missed me 
much }” 

“The fdea!” she exclaimed, with a scornful 
toss of the bright head. ‘What will you say 
next?! What have you been doing i” 

“ Entertalaiog a friend, an ojd Osmbridge 
chum. Let me introduce him, Mr, -Joseph 
Hadfield, Mies Poppy Lawlese.” 

My real name is Felicia,” she Informed Joe, 
as she gave him a little sun-browned first to 
shake. ‘' Bab they call me Poppy, because——” 

** Because you have sach a red face,” pub in 
Tracy mischievously. 

**How dare you!” she cried, threatening him 
with the plump fist, that looked hardly bigger 
than a baby’s. “ My colour is beautiful,” touch- 
ing the eoft cheeke, where the rich carmine, in- 
dicative of perfect health and strength, glowed. 
‘That Is not the reason,” she went on. ‘Ib is 
bacanse I love poppies so much, and always wear 
them when I can get any, and always have done 
so since I wasa mite,” 

"I quite believe ft,” Joe assured her, sooth- 
ingly, ‘‘No one bat a Goth like Cathbert 
could say it was because you had a red face,” 

‘* Be ls not always a Gotb,” she sald, glancing 
at the master of the Royal, a kindly light in the 
saucy blue eyes, 

“Thanks,” amiled Cuthbert. ‘‘I am grate- 
Tul for small mercies,” 

‘You meet with big ones here,” she told 
him, ‘‘and more than you deserve,” 

** Agreed,” he replied, pretending to look 
overwhelmed. ‘‘ Only don’t say I don’t deserve 
them. It isn’t kind.” 

“Oh! I don’t want to be unkind,” and again 
the big blue eyes were turned on Tracy, and the 
leok was a kind of revelation to Joe, 

‘ Ab any rate,” he thought to himvelf, ‘‘ if 
the elder sister doesn’t care for him, the younger 
one does, She's three parts in love with him 
now, though she’s too much of a child to know 
it yet. What a pity!” he added, ruefally, for 
already the young beauty had made an Impres- 
sion on him, * He can’t marry both of them, 
and his heart seems set on Ine.” 

They had been traversing the lawn, and by 
this time had reached the house, 

The door stood iavitingly open, and they en- 
tered, and went into the drawing-room, where 
Ina and her mother were altting. 

Joe was daly presented, and struck up a brisk 
conversation with Mrs, Lawless, who always wel- 
comed any man—young or old, ugly or hand- 
some, rich or poor, warmly, seelng in them a 
possible means to a desired end, while Tracy sat 
down by Iona, and Poppy called the to her 
and began talking to them in a grave and comical 
fashion, and Joe thought he answered the 
widow's remarks, and pald attention to what she 
sald, yet managed to watch the young girl and 
> on and steal several keen glances at Miss 

Ww 


He was obliged to admit that he had never 
eeen aw more perfectly beantifal girl. 

Her skin was jast the loveliest thing he had 
ever looked on, and her halr was magnificent, 





e0 rich in colour, so fine in texture, so ample in 
quantity. If there were a fault io the face, is 
lay in the eyes. The colour was beautifa), and 
they were well shaped and placed, but the ex- 
pression was cold, and there was a strained, 
anxious Jook in their blue, yo depths wh'ch 
he was at a loss to account for, but which he 
shrewciy suspected came from some hidden 
sorrow, Indeed, before he took half-a-dczan 
g'ances at the girl the astute s!zar concluded she 


was not happy, that some secret grief or trouble 
en EE nee ed ib with 
ear. 

What conld id be? For his friend's sake he 
determined to try and find out, 


In the meantime he made-himself so very 
agreeable to Mrs. Lawless that she gave him a 
general fovitation to come to the Cottage when- 
ever he felt inclined during his stay at the 
Royal—a permission of which he was not slow 
to avail himself, and which somehow or other 
filed his whole being with a sensation of plea- 
sure to which he had hitherts been an entire 
stranger. 

Poor Joe! He did not know then that he 
had fallen in love, that the little rosy god had 
smitten him with one of his sharpest darts—that 
god who 


* Unpitied pain and toil in vain, 
t little tyrant brings ; 
And those who fain wou'd slip bie chain 
Must cheat him of his wings.” 


That the pain of caring for one whoes heart was 
already another’s was to be his portion. A happy 
portion for him, perhap?, since his poverty forbid 
him to take unto himeelf a wife, and would 
oblige him to go elogle and lonely through the 
weary pligrimage of life, uncheered and anblest 
by smiles from sweet feminine lips, and that 
womanly companionship and sharing of troubles 
that makes many a man’s load lighter, and his 
heart merrier, as he tramps of towards that goal 
whither all our feet are trending, qilifng or nob, 
and whence none shall return. 





CHAPTER IIL 


* T have jewels and gold without measure, 
I have mountains and meadows and lea, 
I have stores of and treasure, 
All wasting and spoiling for thee. 
Her heart !s well worthy the winning, 
But love is a gift of the free, 
beginning 


And she vowed from the 
She'd never come over to 

Two sets to love! I don’t mean to play any 
more. It’s nonsense, You two are asleep or 
dreaming or something or other,” declared Poppy, 
throwing down her racket in disdain, and walking 
to the edge of the cliff. 

Io was a week later ; Cuthbert and his friend 


had strolled with the two girls to the tennis- 
ground on the brow of the cliff, which Tracy 
had had marked out and levelled and turfed 
especially for the use of his tenants at- the 
Cottage. 

To was pretty sltaation. To the left was a 
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“ Well, I couldn’ have anything better to look 
at!” he rejoined, coolly. 

** There may be two opinions abont that, and 
I don’t care to be glared at as though I was some 


strange 

** Very well, childis, I won’t look at you sgatn, 
I'll glare at my boots,” 

**T am not a child,” she crled, furlously, 
“ How dare you call me one!” 

“I thought you were one, a8 you wear short 
petticoats and short locks,” he replied, wich » 
tone of exasperating conviction. 

“I'm not, then. 1’m a—a—a—young lady.” 

“Really? Permib me to apologise for my 
mistake, mademoiselle. A thousand pardons,” 

"Ob, rubbish. Don't be absurd,” 

* Don't be angry, Miss Poppy T” 

* Don’t be stopid, then,” 

"T don’t mean to be.” 

“ You are!” 

" That ls my misfortune.” 

“ You could help ft If you wished,” and, with » 
pettish movement of the shoulders, she turned 
away and began ‘to gather some feathery grass 
that grew thereabout, 

In trath, poor Poppy’s heart was sore. She 
had given it, unasked and unsought, to Cathbert 
Tracy, and though she was too young to rightly 
understand her feellogs, yet she was woman 
enough alresdy to feel palhed when she saw his 
devotion to her sleter, and marked how seldom 
his fond eyes lef the fair face, and how often his 
close-cropped dark head was near Ina’s falr 
treased one, 

The world seemed all at alxea and sevens to 
her, and she had a mad desire to wreak her anger 
on someone, to be cruel, to tnfilct the pains she 
hereslf felt on another, and Joe was there glven 
into her hands, as it were, to be the sport and 
plaything of her angered fancy. 

Poor Joe! He was desperately, hopelessly, in 
love with this mere child, who did not, who 
never would, care two straws for him, who would 
never give a thought to the agony and sorrow she 
infileted on him, who was as careless, as heedlesr, 
as @ roee or a bird, or a butterfiy, and as beautifu), 
with the fresh, falr unblossomed beauty of 


girlhood. 
“I would help anything I could to please you,” 
he sald, a very tender look on his ugly, honest 


face. 

“Then help those two,” pointing a disdainfa! 
finger at her slater and Cuthbert, “from making 
geeee of themselves and sitting on the damp 


“ How shall I do it?” 

“ Tell them we are going for a walk.” 

“Tracy, we are going for a walk on the shore,” 
shouted Joe, obediently, 

“All right,” replied hfs friend, rather gled 
of the chance of a téte & téte with his divinity. 

But Miss Lawless rose to circumvent him, 

* We will go, too,” she sald. 

‘¢ Just as you like,” sgreed Tracy, reluctantly. 

He bad hoped eo much from an uninterrupted 
chat, he was proportionately disappointed, 

However, he determined to do his beat not to 
come up with the others, and he succeeded 20 
well that Poppy and her cavalier got on far 
ahead, the child’s good temper returning to ber 
as she raced along the shore with the doge, Joe 
laughing and urging them on to run races, 

** Look ab the effect of the sun on the ses, 
Miss Lawless,” observed Tracy, stopping for the 
aixth time, “is {t not splendid }” 

“Yes, Very beautifal, like clusters of jewels.” 

**The Cathbert jewels look like that as they 
lle <* thelr blue tegee war wel 4 

y must be magnificent,’ 

" Some of them are fine,”-he replied, indlf- 
terently, ‘ Oaly I don’t prizs them mach.” 

“Why not?” she asked, in some surprise, 
turning her clear eyes on him ema ‘ 

" Ta the firet place, I am not a woman ; I don’t 
think men of my calibre set much store by suct 


“No, Still the sssoclations must be in- 
teresting.” 
"Yes ; they are somewhat,” 


“ Are there auy with historical histories!” 
“Yes. There la a t eet with black 


pendan 
pearle, sald to have belonged to Mary Queeu of 
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Scots, and clasps for 8 stomacher reputed to have 
been worn by Qaeen Bess.” 

« How interesting |” 

"Then there fs a hat buckle of diamonds given 
by Caarles the Second to a Cathbert of his time, 
who succoured him in his days of misfortune ; a 
pearl necklace worn by Sarah Jennings before 
she became Dachess of Marlborough ; and a ring 
that graced the hand of Qaeen Caroline.” 

‘Ab, poor queen. That must be the most In- 
teresting of all your heirlooms,” 

“Perhaps it Is. Nob only because 1b be- 
longed to George the Fourth’s unhappy wife, but 
for another reason.” 

‘What is that?” asked Ina, unsuspectingly 
falling into the traps he had neatly baited for 
her. 


“ 


se'zlng the opportunity, for 
aloneon the beach, a bend 


g 
sar me [f you have noticed that my affections 
are entirely ge fas 

* Yeo,” said at last, ia low, constrained 
tones, I feared that you did care for me,” 

Feared, Ina |” he exclaimed, {n hurt amaze- 
ment. 

“ Yea, feared ; and I trusted by appearing nob 
to notice _ seo pean tease: would save 
yourself and me g.” 

Bat the pain of silence fe greater,” he cried, 
reckleasly, stretching out his arms 
towards her. ‘‘I must speak; I must tell you 
= burns in my hear? like a living, consuming 

ame.” . 

“ Oh, don’t, don’t,” she moaned, her face very 

hite, the strained look of anguish In her eyes 

pening. “Spare me and yourself.” 

“T would spare you if I could, my dearest. 
Only I beg of you to listen to me.” 

"T cannot, indeed, Mr. Cathbert.” 

" Do not be so cold, call me Tracy.” 

“‘Teacy,” abe murmured, scarcely above a 


ry 

call you w wife,” 
pry a “ 

" You must not |” she exclaimed, sharply. 

‘* Bat if I will?” he rejoined, amfling, his arm 
creeping round her walst. 

" T cannot allow ft,” 

MF ire me js wa and he moll 

“IT cruel to you 1" her eyes resting 
on bis face with poplin d nap cutecilimnane 
dt & pomtble that I can be hard and cruel to 


"No, Payot think ft fa,” he said, a thrill of 


wife! Wife! Is there a nearer, dearer 
earth?! Ifso,I will bestow it on you, Ina, my 
queen, my love |" t 

He had 





What have ! 


“Oh, what have I done! . ‘ 
‘How cou 


done!” she cried, distractedly, 
you? How could you?” 

“Toa, my dearest!” he exclaimed, in asbonish- 
ment, her agony and shame seemed so extreme, 
"Have I offended you? Forgive me, love. I 
forgot in the mad delight of holding you in my 
arms what I was doing. Give me your pardon, 
sweetheart.” 


* Don’t call me that,” she murmured, faintly, 
leanfog back sgainst the rocks, her face like one 
newly dead, her breath coming In quick, sobbing 


gaspe. 

“Why not?” ; 

* Because—I can—be nothing—to you,” 

" Nothing, Ina ” 

“ Nothing. We must be strangers !'’ 

"Oh! do not asy that.” 

‘I must!” 

"You are cruel.” 

“I must be cruel to be kind: 
alternative.” , 

-“ You will not be my wife 1” 

"T cannot,” 

* Why nov?” 

**Do not ask me. tis impoasible for me to 


tell you. 

“T think I have a right to know.” 

“Then waive that right for my sake, I implore 
you,” she retarned, clasping her hands appeal- 
ingly, and looking at him with dim, tear-drenched 


eyes. 

" There fs nothing I would not give up for your 
sake!” he said in low hoarse tones. 

“ Bab, Ina, what shall I do without you? How 
shall I live'my life?” 

Love is sometimes anything save eloquent, 
Poor Ina lifted her eyes and and sald, — 

** I don’t know. 1 cannot tell.” 

“To will be a blank, Ubterly spollt.” 

*'T would to Heaven you had never seen me,” 
she moaned, 

‘*T will not say that,” he replied, very 
tenderly. ** Only I wish you could have loved 
me,” . 

"Io is not that I don’t love you,” she cried ont, 
and then stopped short, the sickly pallor of her 
face turning to a bright red. 

**No, Then I am not indifferent to you?” he 
asked, joyfully. : 

"No, You are—not—indifferent to—me,” she 
sald, brokenly. ‘ 

‘© Then—I shall hope,” he told her, love and 
light and happiness once more Irradiating his 


some face, 

“Do not,’’ she rejoined, earnestly. ‘ There fs 
no hope for elther of us, this side of the grave,” 
she added, in low tones, 

Why ” 

* Don’t ask me,” she begged again. Then, as 
if moved by some strong,ungovernable feeling, she 
clasped her hard on his arm. ‘Do not think 
that I do not share your sorrow, that I feel 
nothing. Some day you will know, you will 
understand, that if I could I would have loved 
you dearly,” and then she turned and walked away, 
the rays of the setting san shedding a crimson flash 
on her white dress, making {t look as though 
dipped and drenched in blood. 


There {a no 


CHAPTER IY. 





bert, gloomlly, cutting at the tawny bracken 
viciously with his walking-stick, 

“How! Ie Miss Lawilezs cold }" 

"No, Hardly that.” 
"What te wrong then?” 
with deep concern and anxlety 

“My dear Jor, yon see before you a rejected 
sultor,”” replied his host, with an attempt at 
jocularity that was nothing bat » miserable 
fallure, 

“A rejected suitor! You don’t mean to ssy 
that you have proposed, and she has ‘refused 
you?” 

“That fs exactly what I do mean.” 

"Te tt possible?” 

“Qalte possible, Like an unenfiable mano- 
acripv, I am ‘ declined with thanks,’ said the 
young man, bibterly. 

“1 can’t understand {b,” 

“Can't you!” 

“No, You seem to me to have everything 
that should make you attractive in the eyes of 
woman.” 

" Mies Lawlesa is not of the same opinion.” 

"Did she give any reason for refusing you!” 

"No; she declined to do so, and I respected 
her wish to be silent on that subject.” 

“Ol course, Yeh ehe must Hke you,” 

"She did not say she disliked me.” 

“ OF course she didn’t, She does like you. I 
am sure of fb,” 

“Why!” ssked Tracy, eagerly. 

"From twenty different signe,’’ 

"Tell me one.” 

“The way she looks ab you, then, No woman 
would Jook ab a man who was utterly and 
entirely indifferent to her as she looke at you.” 

"TI hope you are right—in fact, I belleve you 
are. AsI told yon before, I am sure she likes 
me. After this afternoon I coald almost swear 
she loves me.” 

" And—yet—she refuses you | ’’ 

"That {s the extraordinary part about the 
matter, I can’t make ib oud.” 

‘* Something ugly in the background, I fear, old 
fellow.” 

“T hope not; and yes when I think of the 
anguish and distress che displayed to-day, I 
fear so too, something that may wreck both our 
lives.” 

"You must only waih and hope,’”’ said Joe, 
encouragingly. a 

"Yes, Bat I have so little to go on for hope,” 
he alghed ; “and the fature looks so empty, seems 
such a blank without her,” 

“Iv'ea pity you didn’t glve your heart to 
Poppy,” remarked Hadfield, manfally, for it cost 
him a good deal to suggest even to his bosom 
friend that he should succeed and be beloved by 
the child he was so madly fond of,” 

“ That child |" 

"She will be a woman in a couple of years.” 

“TI suppose so--and a very pretty one, Still, 
Ina is my choice. How I wish she would 
become my wife,” and he sighed more heavily as 
he strode into the hal) of his splendid ancestral 


inguired Hadfield, 


e, 

Never had it seemed so dull and empty to 
him, never had he seemed to want the tender, 
cheering companionship of a loving woman so 
mach before, 

The huge rooms gppeared to hold such eerie 
shadows, sach dark corners, and there was a 
silence In the greabd place that he would have 
preferred replaced by the musical tones of a 
woman’s voice, the patterlog of tiny fect, the 
ring of childish laughter. 

The Irony of fate le carious, 

There be was, young, handsome, rich, fascl- 
nating, a mate any woman might bef prond of, 
and no doubt he might have won a bride from 
the flower of the nobility had he cared to try, 
and yet all his heart, all bie hopes were set on 
Ina Lawless, the penolless daughter of a lines- 
man’s widow, a girl who, saving her beauty and a 
certain gentle refinement of manner, had little to 
attract a man used every day of his life to the 
society of handsome, high-bred women, Only 
there fe » mystery about love, We love, bud 
why } Is o problem not the wisest or cleverest can 
solve, Sometimes the objct of a grand passion 
seems so utterly unworthy, or so entirely un- 


ee 
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abtractive, that all who see it marvel greatly ; 
still, there it fe, and the man or woman, as the 
case may be, loves on, through good and evil 
vepate, an object which others, not blinded by 
the rosy god, regard only with horror and 
averalon, 

“To's o pity these sorb of affairs can’t be 
undone,” recasrked Joe, meditatively, as they sat 
after dinner ln Tracy's dev, before a glowing fice 
emoking and discussing mulled claret, while the 
dogt querrelled as usnal for the warmest corner, 
ont the eat quietly took it during the scrimag- 

% aud enariing. 

“[ don’t know,” replied Tracy, with a tender 
amile, ashe thought of the kiss he had stolen 
from Taa's sweet lips that afternoon ; “ sometimes 
we would not have an affsir of the sort andone for 
apythiog in the whole wide world, Yer, 


* And the price be 
Gag hell tabs rapseres to tomes 


their to restore, 
And live bus ball these here agai’ 
I'd pay the cruel price once more,” 


There are always soms moments, some hours, 
ao fail of delight, that the misery which follows 
cannot deaden the memory of them, or nake us 
wtb they'bad never been, . You know another 
post eays, "''Tis better to have loved and lost, 
theo never to have loved at ali,’” 

‘*{ know, and I do not agree with him, My 
idea is that what you never have you never miss, 
and that when you have oncesesn a woman's face 
chat takes your fancy, you slways want to have 
ft wich you afterwards, and can’s bear to be 
without.fo. At least, I can’t,” he muttered sotto 

woe ashe thought of Poppy’s bright, winsome, 
mufinous face and lovely large eyes. 
* Perhaps you are right,” agreed Tracy, a3 he 
took « letter off the salver brought In ab that 
moment by the batler, 

“Pats is from Vanburgh,” he remarked after 
pernslog it. 

“Sa isg” 

“Yes. He aspologtse: profusaly 
arriving before laet Sanday, aa 
Oh, indeed, ib was pretty cool that. What 
«xcnse does he make for bis non-arrival 1" 

** Urgent private affsirs.” 

“Wonder what they were! When Is he 
coming t"’ 

© Noxt Saturday ; fo time to take the daty on 
Sanday.” 

‘* Well, that is accommodating of him, fan's fb, 


for nob 
” 


conriderlog that he takes his screw from the} p 


moment his cousin ceased to breathe?” 
‘' Very ; you don’t seem to like him, Joe,” amiled 


**T hardly know. Ualess lt bea eass of Doctor 
Fell, or your deacrip:ion the other day of his 
belag Uke the devil,” 

‘*{ dida’t say that, didI ?” 

You aald he was devilish-looking.” 

$* Trad f« different.” 

‘* A distinction without a difference,” corrected 
his friend, . i 

“ Perbaps you will Ike him better when you 
#e¢ him in the flesh.” 
me Hardly, I have 9n idea I shall always hate 

‘m.”" , 

" T wonder why?” 

**C can’s tell you, Premonition, perhaps.” 

* Possibly,” and then the conversation drifted 
Inte osher chanuels, 

Toe Greb appearancs of the, new rector was 
looked forward to with considerable Interset by 
all the folk who favoured St. Cathbert’s with 
thetr presence on the Sabbaoh morn following his 
arrival. He bad coms about elght o’clock in the 
evening, and the only person who had seen him 
was hla patron, Tracy Cuthbert, The, clergy- 
maa came ap bo the Roya!, despite the lateness of 
the hour, to pay his respects to the young man 
who provided him with five handred a year 
and a pretty honee, 

Cathbvert received him with bis uzual easy grace 
of manner, bata cold shiver ran through him 


fcom bead 60 footas Vanburgh's cold hand closed |- 


on his, and he experienced a corions sensation of 
fiorror and repugosnce which was so strong that 
he found himself anable to be as cordial to his 





parson ashe ought to have been, and be was 
greatiy relieved when, after © abort val, he took 


departare, 

" Confound the fellow!” he mattered, as the 
door closed on hie retreating figure; “he gives 
me the shudders, and. no wonder, He is 
eluister-looking enough for anything, and 
eee oe rascaily ancestors, I'll be 


Toe nex’ there was qaibe a crowd at 
the old greystone Tador charch. People were 
all eoxlous to have a look at the new clergyman, 
a chip of the old block, that eo long had been 
among them. 

All the young women bad donued thelr best 


carefully dressed. She knew firsh impressions 

oe best oe oe eorits anions knew 
clergyman t y her, 

averse to the ides of rep 

departed Coptain Lawless, Q xf 

trary. Moreover; she was. well 

Cathbert’s living wav worth five handred a year, 

and she had been heard to say that the 

after the Royal, wae the nicest house 

the hbourhood, So she determined to 

forth all the armoury of her 

ope ES 

w rector, 

h she did not the matrimonial intentions. 

Ina showed herself absolutely indifferent ; 

nevertheless she looked very lovely in her black 

dress and plumed hat if a little ead and serious, 

and Joe looked at her more than once fn ad- 


edly face, 
“ Not a good face,” thought Joe, “and nob s 
‘m mistaken, Wonder 


I how he 

preaches ¥” 
Ia that respect he did not disappoint the 
elzar, He wae eloquent, forcible, unsparing, 


r 
but fo wae evident shat be did not believe in 


much, and that the Talrty-nine Articles were 
not the articles of his falth. 

Waen service wae over, Mrs, Lawless lisgered 
in the churchyard chatting to Hadfield and 
Cathbart, bat the former noticed Ina was {ll ab 
ease, and that she was casting anxious glances 
towards the door from which the restor would 
appear, , 

He camo at insh, and the girl tarned instantly, 
and began to talk to Joe fn burried, broken 
tones. i 

However, she could nob get oub of being 
introdaced to him. Cathbert prasented him to 
Mrs. Lawless and Poppy, and after a while the 


good lady brought him to Ina, who was standing 


a little apart, saying : ‘ 
“Thia is my daughter who was ab school at 
Brighton ; perhaps you may have seen her there,’’ 
she added, with,a pwdonable pride. in her 
daughter's beauty. ; 





i 


es | 


Strangely enough, be did ! t 
it ee at He took As quite 
matter of course, and Joe, noticing it, 


why, estoy 
atfll High Church fn your 


“Are you 
Miss Lawler: }” asked. the rector ‘ 
wing-room 


suse Shey were ENS OD 


their co , , 
Pas have no views at.all now,” she replied, 


I did nob know 


768 1” 
replied, with the atmoet 
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tawoy dreariness that was everywhere in the 
landscape, and told agtamn had come 
with her searlng, witl touch, killing and 
browning all the green beauty of the foliage 
and grass. 

Matters were not progressing pleasantly at the 


at her elder 


Vanbargh, of St. Cathbert’s Rectory, 
tor It very soon became evident $ the reverend 
gentleman was enslaved by Ings charms, and 
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the bahia, 208. never thought of holdiag a 


second 
Treacy chafed, bat fb was not at that. There 
were nob many souls to be saved or lost In the 


churches near, and clergymen more alive to their 
duties than was Arthur Vanburgh, whoee services 
could be obtained If wanted. 

No, he chafed because this dark, evil-looking 
man haunted the woman he loved like a shadow, 


to the two each dt 
light, ‘' between wolf and dog,” of the October 
afternoon 


He saw with were Miss Lawless 
snd Artuwe Veuleeehe ~. 

“When is this farce to end 1” the rector was 
taylog, in harsh tones. 


“I will show you fo Is nob, madame. I will 
assert my rights, 


“T would dare anything to possess you.” 
one will never oe hal 4 mid 
’ You are very aure. Ps + 
“I am. I know you ore three parts» 


“If a man sald that to me I’d knock him down,” 
tcowled the rector, the veins on his forehead 
standing out like corde, | 

“Tam not a man, but you can knock me down 
i zon Mi, and tt the blow hills me so much the 


“IT don’t want to do anything but love you, 
ina," he sald, very softly, taking a step towards 


"Don’t, don’t!” she lifting her hands as 
though to him off, ‘Don’t talk of your 
love, {t fe profanity | ” 

“Do you want to drive me mad!” he asked 
ete short at her gesture of repug- 


ce and 
"Td not 
omy itm malt long as yas bane 
gen't do that, I hunger for a kiss, » kind | 


* How dare ” 
ked "apa imc aad she 





“Who has a better right than 11” he queried, 
aiguificantly, 

“Any one, You have no right!” 

“You bave a quecr notion about the law, 
madam,” 

‘'I kuow. it punishes fraud,” she retorted, 
quickly, her blazing eyes meeting his In bold 


e 

“There was no fraud,” he sald shortly ; though 
biz face turned lividly pale. 

"No! Them how fs it you wore Arthur Lister 
aud are now Arthur Vanburgh f” 

“My mother's name was Lister,’”’ he explained 
with some confasion, 

* Phat gives zon noright to use {[b, especially 
as you did use i, }” 

“Lamnotsosure, Atany rate, the tle that 
exists between us is just as binding.” 

‘*T will not admit that there ls any tie!” she 
cried, hoily, 4 

“Tt does not In the least matter what you 
admit i” he retorted, coolly, “Ib does not make 
it the less binding. You are in my power, fair 
Ina, and if you do not yield soon gracefally, I will 
go to your mother aud enlist her ald.” 

"You will nov dere!” she said distractedly. 

** As I told you before, I will dare anythiog to 
gain you.” 

" She will no’ listen to you.” ‘ 

"TI beg your pardon. Your mother will be only 
too happy to recelve asa zon-lo-law the rector of 
St. Onthbert’s.” 

“ Yon wiil not be that long if you dare to molest 
me!” she told him, the sapphire eyes gleaming 
like steel. i 

* Because I will tell Mr. Cathbert that you are 
a shame and a disgrace to your cloth, that youare 
not fit to be a clergyman, and he will turn you 
out of the living.” 

“Hush!” exclaimed Vanburgh, farlously. 
“So you are shameless enough to speak to me of 
your lover—the lover who would help ‘you to 
gain your ends, who would be glad to be rid of 


1 
Mr. Outhbert is not my lover,” she sald with 


ley 

* Bat love him #" sefzing her wrist in such 
& rough that Joe felt inclined to spring 
forward and knock him down. “ You love him, 


Ina. Don’t deny it ; you don’t, you can’t 1” 

** No,” sald the girl, calmly, with a calmness 
born of despair. “Iwill not deny ft. I do love 
him with sii: my heart and soul, A worthy, 
honourable, upright man. It fs an honour for 
any woman to love him.” 

tay that to me!” almost 

acreeched Vanburgh,his face black with demoniacal 

“Take care, pri. take care, Rather 

than see you fn hisarme I would kill you. Uader- 
stand that, kill you |” 

The last words were hissed fn her ear, and then, 
flinging away her hand, he strode off muttering 
cureea, and was eoon lost in the deep shadow of 





and beat on them as though eager to sweep away 
this monument of a long bygone time, 

Mre, Lawless was of the party, and of course 
she had invited the rector, who managed always 
to make himself very agreeable to her; then 
there were Joe and Tracy and Ina and Puppy, and 
three or four young people, nelghboure, who wsre 
always ready for any fan and frolic. 

They had a sort of gipsy luncheon fn the 
castle, which they all seemed to enjoy save Joe, 
who wasin sgonies, because Tracy was paying 
marked and love: like attentions to Misa Lawless, 
which she was accepting with unwonted graclone- 
ness, while Arthur Vanburgh stood glaring ab 
them like & fiend, an awfal expresefon gleaming 
{no bis saturnioe eyes. ‘ 

Joe, feeling something dreadful would happen, 
matceavred to get his friend away to the Lady 
Wood, where some of the young people had gone 
with Poppy, and left Ina with her mother to 
settle up the things, and get tea ready. 

When the fire was lighted, and all things en 
traine for tea, Ina sprang up on the wall to see if 
she could find out in which direction they had 
gone, for poor foolleh Joe, in his endeavour to 
prevent a catastrophe, managed to keep their 
destination a sscret from her. 

“Where have they gone, mother ?’’ she asked, 
looking down iato the grasey moat, where her 
maternal relative was placidly watching the fire 
crackling and bissing. 

“To fort, of course.” 

“ Have they } I don’t see anything of them }” 
shading her eyes with her hand, and looklog 
across the silvery shore to the old rain. 

“ They are the other side, probably,” 

“ Ib seems odd, though, that I shonld not see 
anything of them.” 

“ They are there, nevertheless,” repiied Mra. 
Lawless, with conviction. “ Mr, Vanburgh told 
me they were going, and sald he should go for a 
short étroll up the Cilnton chine, and then return 
and help us with the tea,” 

That decided Ina, She did not stay to inquire 
whether {> wassafe to go out to the fort, whether 
the tide was coming fn or still going out, She 
only realised that the man she feared and de- 
tested might at any minute return and inflict 
his hated society on her, while out there, {in the 
old ruin, she had been told, was the man whom, 
wrongly or rightly, with reason or without, she 
loved with ail ber heart and soul, 

She eped awiftly over the fotervening space of 
firm, white sand, too erger to reach the rufn to 
notice the smali cark cloud that was riding 
up straight towards her, or the ominous 
tipple on the water, that told ® storm wre 
coming op. Neither did she notice that 
already the tide had turned, and that the waves 
were creeping insidiously near the outer wall of, 
the fort, 

She went on, -clambered up the slippery 
seaweed-covered steps, and stood on the bastion. 
She could not see a ilving creature save some 
gulls that circled and ewept over the tumbling 
billows, 

“ Poppy, are you here !” she cried, in her clear 
ringing tones ; but there waé™no ; auswer, on) 
a dead silence, that, somehow or other, etartled 


her 

Where could they be ! 

She ran down to the lower parb, and searched 
every nook and corner, with the same result. 

There was no one to be seen. Then she sat 
down, tired with her exertions beneath the 
great stone wall that ehut out all sight of the sea 
and shore to ress awhile watching the guils 
flying overhead, letening to thelr weird cry, 
like the howl of a baushee, or the soughing of 
the autumn wind, and fell to thinking of 
Tracy. 

After awhile she awoke from her day.dreamez 
nag» ef A dark shadow fell athwart her, 

* Are you there” she cried, eagerly, jamping. 
up. thinking t might be Poppy. 

"Yes, I am here,” replied a earcastla vilce 
that made her blood ran cold, and looking up 
she saw Arthur Vanburgh standing above, his 
dark figure looming out distinctly sgainst the 


TT wrters ts toy vlter 1” she asked coldly. 
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“ With your lover and the others in the Lady 
Wood.” 


‘In the wood !"she ejaculated, a feeling of 
bax add over her. 

‘ST thought were here!” 

“I know by As : 

“Yon told mother they were.” 

“Idid, But I had a motive for doing so,” 

iad Sake the inesttan Geaslg enmgh, yet her 
“beat to suffocation fn her bosom. 


J 


and would have fallen but supporting 
arm. 

" You erstand ;" he sald with a fiendish 
stalls. “ Weare here, they are nodding 
towards the shore, “and between as lies the 
soe, A it fs sfx feet deep around the fort, 
and {t deepens every moment, while in less than 


i: 
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eclipsing the sun that was throwlng a 
lurid yellow acroes the horizon that was 
In a confused line on the surgiog waters. 
save you now If you williteo, Lam 
swimmer, and can reach the shore, 
time the current will be too stron t 
waves too high. Then no po 

save us, for the nearest boat fs miles off, a 
by the time ft could reach the 
waters will have wasbed as off thia wall,” 

"We need not stay here,’ she murmured, 
faintly, ‘‘ let us stand on the bastion |” 

"No, we will stay here, face to face with the 
death that awaits ue (f you refase my terms! 
Shall I save you?” 

© What is the price I must pay?” she asked, 
horror and aversion on her white face, 

“ Be my wife In truth as you are In name; 
avow openly to the world that I am your husband, 
your: lawfal wedded husband; and, moreover, 
give me not only 8 wife's daty, but a wife's love. 
Osre for me, kiss me, love me as you did in the 
old days In Brighton,” 

* That I can never do!” ehe sald, firmly. 

“Why not!” be demanded, his 
tightening round her walet, his face growing 
biack with fary and beffled psasion. 

" Because then I believed in you, thought you 
honest, upright, a godly man; now I know you 
for what you really are : a blasphemer, a betrayer, 
a lar and a coward |” 

“Don’t you fear 


* Take care!” he shouted, 
death?” 

“ Nob more than I do life as your wife |” she 
retorted, bravely enough, though the poor lips 
quivered painfally, and the beautifal face was 
pinched and biue with terror, 

“Then die !'’ he shrieked. “ Since we cannot 
live together, we will die together, and lie in one 
grave!” and twining his arms round the slender 
shrinking form, he eprang off the wail Into the 
turbulent sea, that, lashed by the angry wind, 
seethed and bolled like a cauldron, and disappeared 
from lght, 
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A few days later some fishermen found two 
bodies washed ashore on the sands, five miles 
further down, They were those of a man and 
woman, and the woman was eo tightly clasped 
in the man’s embrace—crushed up against him, 
her long corn-coloured hafr dank and dripping, 
tengled with weeds and sea-mosses, streaming 
over his breast end shoulders; her hands 
clenched fn the lapels of his cuap, her head 
against bis arm—that Ib was found impossible 
to separate them, and they were buried In one 
om a * a + . 

By degrees Cuthbert and Hadfield pleced to- 
gether the whole aad story, and found out how 
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abroad for four years. Oa his retarn he visited 
at the once more, and let the light of 
P 'e Ne ne eee 
of dear, ones he and mourned so 


gre 
wife would ever lie in his bosom, or baby lips call 
him ‘‘ father!” 








LAURA GRAHAM’S CHRISTMAS. 


—0i— 


I know that he will not fail me, 
Bo I count.every bour’s chime, 
Every throb of my heart's beating 
That tells of the ‘ight of time.” 


A, A. Procter. 


“Wei,” declared Mrs. Graham, coming Into 
the cozy library, where Laura sat reading, ‘' I 
must say that girl earns her wages!” 

With a sigh of satlefaction, she sank into 
the arm-chair opposite the high-backed colonial 
rocker which held ber pretty ter, 

“Everything that can be done in advance Is 
done,” explained Mrs, Graham. ‘The turkey 
trussed, the mincea-pies made, and the cakes ali 
frosted. If,” her round and rosy countenance 
taking on the rapt expression of the good house- 
keeper who sees in anticipation her sparkling and 
tempting table—"If there is a foatival I enjoy, 
{t fa Christmas,” 

Swift and sorrowful was the shadow which 
swept across Laura’s face, 

"I don’s,” she spoke low and vehemently ; ‘ I 
hate it 1” 

“Hate fb! Oh, Laura!” | 

Bat as she recollected the reason lying at the 
root of the rebellious words, a look of gentle 
sympathy replaced her shocked expression. 

Poor girl! Esch Christmas must bring back 
the tragedy which had seemed to isolate her from 
youth and youthful pleasures. For one Caristmas 
Eve—jast six years ago {6 was—old Dadley 
Forbes, the fioancial and social magnate of the 





good 
Laura rose with a kind of shiver. She went 
over to the mante), and held out her hands to 
the frolicking fire below. The figure outlined by 
the amber light was strong and symmetrical. 
The face above the pretty home-gown of old rose 


mamma, if you wish. 
“Do, dear!” said Mrs, Graham. 
The old ladies in question were three poor 


|} women, to whom Mra. Graham sent on ape 


turned to look at her as she passed down the 
main street—at the erect young figure In the 
tight-fitting coat of seal, and the sweet, pensive 
face under the ruby-winged hat. 

Bat Laura was not of gallants. She 
was remembering what she sald to Harris 
Forbes the night before his escape. 

How convinced she had been of his fnnosence | 
how fearful of the possible verdict! And so she 


her prayers. Bat, belog 
es ee to face with the certainty that he 
could not disprove his galit, and being assured 
by the one he loved best that hia conviction 
wear ee ae he bad promised to escape, if he 
could. 

‘I'll come back, sweetheart,” he had sald, 
“when I can prove my Innoeence, The day will 
come |” 

Bat that beautifal day seemed to the weary 
heart that waited as distant now as then. 

Two of her errands done, Laurs, homeward 
bound, checked her pony before a poor dwelling 
on the outekirte of the town, to deliver her 
wire bide vig aftern growing dull 

6 , oon Was a 
and cold when she descended, secured her little 
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absent from home. Leara decided she would 
sib down and walt a little while. By the fire 
stood a wooden chair, Of ft the girl took 


A rather curious look she cast ab a closed-door 
opporlte. In the room y Mrs. Lamb’s 
sick son—“a poor child without sense” his 
mother had called him; “an idiot” the neigh- 


pours averred. 
Liara was under the im that the boy 
in question was quite pless—paralyzed or 


something of the sort. He never of late years 
wot hile beens, or indeed his room. . 

Dimmer grew the daylight, It was very quiet 
here—very qaleb and very warm—and Laars 
was tired to the verge of exhaustion, She had 
been up all the previous night with a little niece 
who was ill, 

She leaned back and closed her eyes, How 
pleasant it was, this complete inaction! A queer 
mental qaletude, the stupor consequent on eleep- 
less nights and incessant grieving crept slowly 
over ‘her. Gracious! she was falllog asleep. 
That would never do, She would wait just a 


little longer. 

Somehow the ht and shadows whirled 
suddenly, dizaily . She was asleep | 
Tick, tick ! went the clock in the corner, 
—two—three—four—five! Ten minutes; then 

the closéd door came a slight sound, 
ss of some digging or scra Then a subdued 
click as the which secured the door was 
pushed from within, and fell on the rag carpet 
co the kitchen flvor. 

A wadden blaze In the grate-like stove made 
visible a flattened hand thrust under the door, 
the wood of which was shrunken, 

Thin fingers clutched the key—withdrew !t. 
An instant later 1p turmed in the lock. The door 
flew back. 

A masculine figure shambled into the room— 
the figure of Mre, Lamb’s invalid son, 3 

He stood still—looked around. 

The form by the fireside attracted his atten- 
tion. 


“Who Is she ” he muttered, ‘' Not mother 
—who Is she |’ 

He moved ewiftly toward the shelf where lamp 
and matches always stood. He strack a match ; 
liv the lamp. Holding the latter aloft, he went 
up to the wooden rocker, stood looking down on 
the sweet, still face below, 

The bewilderment of 
succeeded by a blurred kind of consciousness, 

‘*T koow you now!” he cried ont, suddenly 
—‘*I know you now !” 

The hareb voice awakened Laura, Her white 
lids » wide, She sat erect. For jast a 
— the light of the low-held lamp blinded 
‘I know you!” croaked outtheboy. "I used 
- ree you long ago, he sey mast as ch 

orbes was to marry—young For that t 
say killed his father |” 

There was nothing of the coward asbont 
Laura Graham, bub for once ber brave heart 
qualled, 

The creature confronting her was vot the mere 
victim of rheumatiem or paralysis, His was no 
physical allment, The coarse, vacuous visage, 
the retreating forebead, the dull, glaring eyes, 
the lex jaw, the workirg mouth, all proc 
bres an Imbecile—worse then that, a vicious 

‘ob. ; 

They say! He had put a good deal of mean- 
ing into those two words, What if he knew, had 
kuown—anything ! 

Fierce and fast came her breath, She would 
find out! 

“* Well, he did, didn’s he ?”’ 

Her voice sounded strange to herself, It wae 
‘haking—nunatural, Every limb was rigid— 

nee, 

one Fas no, no!” 

ckentogly close to hers came the cunning 
glbbering face. ¥ 

“ Who then |” 

Phe ka be tem she feared the words 
, BO 
be hed tb tly they were sald, Bat 
“It” he pant 4 “yy L® 
"Youl” 


Thelamp he held was smoking. The smoke 
Grifted before hie glaring eyes, giving him an 
appearance absolutely demonfac. 

Yee, I! You see, it was this way: The old 
man caught me on his grounds, stealing—I'd 
been stealing. He ordered me cff, and hit me 
with his cane. I watched my chance, Three 
nights later I hid In the bsrn—got into the 
house, I knew—I’d heard the young master 
telling Mr. Beck where he kept bis fine firearms. 
I found his revolver, sneaked to Dadley Forbes’ 
room—shot him dead!” 

Over the girl went sweeping a dizzying wave 
of exultation. Her lover would be proven gullb- 
lees yet—please God, he would, 

“Mother sald if folks knew they’d hang 
me,” croaked on Dick Lamb, ‘‘She Iccked me 
up. She’d let me see no one, To-nighd word 
came my slster’s child was dying. She went cf. 
I got out, Are you,” in abrupt suspicion, 
* going to tell on me }.” 

Not much longer could she endure this awful 
strain of a t/te 2 té#te witha madman, That she 
knew. She half-rose. ~ 
** Sit still,” he growled, ‘To make sure, I'll 
kill you, too!” 

He laid down the lamp, Nearer he came— 
nearer, 

“ Don’t, for Heaven's sake—don’t !” 

Rage had made him deaf, Close—closer still— 
with knobby, claw-like hands outstretched, Ste 
could not pass. There was no way to evade 
him—none, 

A single scream she uttered—fiarce, shrill, fall 
of tnexpreseible terror, Then she fell back, 
white and falnting. j 2 


In a high gig there were joggiog along from 
the railway station two men wrapped in great 
coats, Ove was slim and beardless, the other 
heavily build and wearing a dark moustache, 

“Rather a reckless act of yours, dear old 
boy,” the former was sayiog, “this return, glad 
though I am to see you, 

“Perheps so. I told Laura,” with a rather 
bitter laugh, “‘I’d come back and prove my 
fonocence. Well, I've come back, bat I can’t 
kesp my promise,” 

For a- while they rode on {fn allence, Then 
Doctor Young held up his hand. 

“ Listen!” he sald, 

The shrick which had startled him quivered 
out on the frosty air—died away. - 

‘*Ip Mrs, Lamb's house,” he gasped, "and 
there—there is Laura’s phaeton at the gate!” 

Tn less than it takes to write it both men 
were fn the house, one tearing from Laura Gra- 
ham's very throat the murderous fingers of the 
maniac, the other sternly confronting Mrs, Lamb, 
who had just returned, 

* He done it, doctor—yes, the killing of old 
Forbes—but he knowed no better!” she wailed. 

And Laura! Laura came back from the land 
of shadows to meet her lover's ardent gaze. 

" Harris |” 


“ Laura ! ” 

* You will be cleared now.” 

“© Yee, dariing! ” 

And he was. The mother confessed the crime 
of her son and produced proofs of his guilt, He 
was incarcerated in an asylum. 

Harris Forbes, whe, avable to longer endure 
exile from Laure, and eqaally averse to asking 
her to share a branded name, had come home to 
stand his trial, was of course honou ably 

altted. 
his Christmas finds Laura the happlest of 


wives, 

“Do you remember, dear,” her mother asks, 
laughingly, “ how a year ago you sald you hated 
Christmas ?” 


“Did I say that? Well, now I’ve Harris. 
And,” blashing d masly, “I love him, you 
know—and—and Christmas!” ; 








Tx Germany {tb fs considered necessary that a 
child should “ go up ” before it goes down in the 
world, so is is carried upstairs as eoon as born, 
In case there are no stairs the nurse mounts 4 





Suppose for every act of love and duty 

An angel fn the path of life should lay 

A lovely rose of sweet perfume and beanty— 
Ab, even then how bare would be the way ! 


Suppose for every kindly word unspoken, 

For every fault which careless hands had 
done, 

For every resolatlon made and broken, 

A thorn beneath our erring feet had grown 


Ab! then the way would be ono stretch of 
avgalsh, 

With only here and there a flower to cheer. 

Our feet would falter and our spirits languish, 

And life would be a burden bard to bear. 


Bat seldom are we outwardly rewarded 

According to the deeds which we have done ; 

“The pure In heart” are by the world dfy- 
carded, 

The wicked harvest where the good have 
sown, 


And yet to every heart in darkness hidden 

There comes an ange), whom we canuod see, 

Who atrives to keep ui from the paths for- 
bidden, 

And In the narrow way where fatth may be. 


His name ifs Conscience, and he brings us 


rose: — 
Sweet roses, borrowed from the 
Peace ; 


Or thorns, on which remorseful though? re- 


brow of 


pores, 
Regrets whoee sharp tormentings never ccase, 


Then kt us strive 
woather, 
Let every thought and every dead improve, 
Till Conscience finds no cruel thoras to gather, 
Bat crowas the soul with joy, and peace, 
and love. 


temptation’s storm to 








FLOWER OF FATE. 


—10:— 
OHAPTER XV, 


As aa‘umn slowly settled {nto winter the gay 
party thao bad been gathered together by the 
Earl of Vivian drifted apart io their various 


waya. 

Sir Kelth Moretoun, back once again at his 
bome, was occupied night and day In decorating, 
refornishiog, and arranging the baronial man- 
sion for the mistress thatd was to come to it ad 
Christmas-tide. He was as. happy as mortal 
man could hope to be—hbie love fed by Aeeting 
visions of his pretty fiancée when he went up to 
town, and by the numerous alry letters she 
found time to write him. 

Lard Viclan went abroad at this time, and 
tried to Induce Rex to go with him, but in vain, 

It was Mr, Darnley’s custom ordinarily to 
winter In Italy or some sunny climate, bat thie 
year he contented himeelf with remaining in his 
cosy bachelor chambers ab the Albany, trans- 
acting business which be undertook from {nell- 
nation, not necesiity, He eaw a good deal of 
Lord Dunmoor, and wend frequently to see his 
aunt, the Connteas, who, with Lady Anlce, was 
settled fa the Daly town mansion, Intent on the 
wedding trouseeau and parapherualia, 

Sir Keith’s betrothed was fu the helghd of 
blies ; day after day was spent with court mill- 
Miners, tailors, modistes, and jewellers. She 
fiitted from one to another, sighing prettily over 
her exertions, and only silent when concocting a 
new costume, 

With R-x she was on apparently much better 
terns, She knew too well what hie opinion was 
of her, also that he objected quietly to her mar- 
rlage with Sir Keith, and she took delight fn 
teasing snd annoying her grave cousin, whom, in 





table or chair with the infant, 


Pa 


her heart, she had never forgiven for. nct fallfog 
a desperate victim to her charme, 
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R-x was livtle Impressed by Lady Auice’s mie- 
chievous endeavours to snnoy him. His visits 
were to his aunt, not to her, and he proved a 
thorough friend to the Oountexss, who was 
harassed almost beyond endurance by the bound- 
lexs extravagance of her daughter, and the 
thought of her invalid husband left fo the care 
of servants till the marriage was accomplished. 

“ What attraction is there to euch a man as 


Kelth Moretoun? Oan he not’ see beyond the | asked 


aurface, and read her hollowness ?” mused Rex, 
one evening, as he sat at dinner, and watched 
Lady Antice carrying on an animated flirtation 
with a young cavalry officer, who was a guest 
of the night. “If he were a worldly everyday 
belog I should not trouble myself, bat to him 
the awakening, when it comes, and come it will In 
st quick time, will be a blow almost beyond 
im. 


Hls thoughts were scattered by a tiny shriek 
from Lady Anice, 

“ FR ase ~ you hear that | Danmoor—mamma ; 
really too awfal. Captalo R do 
thick {t can be trae!” a 

“ Thad {6 from Motte himself,” was the young 
man's answer, 

**What is this terrible news, Anice?” Rex 
asked, quietly. ‘ 

“Why, Mc. Wentworth Motte is marrled— 
actually married to one of these low actresses 
that came to Bentley, You remember, when we 
were staplog with dear Lord Vivian,” 

Rex winced egainsh himeelf; he could not 
Lady Auice’s clear, cold insolence, as 
alie spoke of “those low oe 
éhrough the armour of his usual self-control and 
tadffference to his heart, Vera—his sweet, pure 
love, to be classed under such a name! His blood 
neg to bia brow, greatly to Lady Anice’s 
delight. 

‘Abt ah | Mr. Rex, at last I bave found outa 
= on which I can wreak some of my dislike, 
The game shall not be altogether in your hands,” 
ran her quick thought. 

“* I? {o was that lovely young girl we saw on the 
common," broke In Lord Danmoor, quickly, “ by 
Jove! I think Motte Is to be envied.” 

Lady Anice scowled at her brother, 

**I thought her a most ordinary person,” she 
observed, coldly, ‘‘ Now, can one say whether 
those class of women are beautifal or not? Oae 
never sees thelr real you know.” 

“* That is a fault to be found with others; not 
only those class of women.” 

Rox Darnley spoke cartly, and Captain Regal, 
acenting there was something beneath this, sald 
harrledly,— 

“Mrs, Wentworth Motte fs a very 


handsome 
‘ woman, She used to play ss ® Miss Delane, I 


believe, They seem ridiculeusly happy. 

“They will be well euited, no doubt,” Lady 
Anico remarked, with a sneer. ‘‘ After all, an 
actress fs on a par with a soap- = 

She chose to forget at that moment how i{n- 
Gustrlonsly she had angled for the soap-boiler 
and his gigantic fortune. 

Captain Regal felt that he bad Introduced an 
element of discord. He got nervous,and floundered 

farther. 

**Toey are staying at the Bristol, Ib seems, 
Motte says, they are in great trouble about a 
gicl friend of his wife’s, someone who wae in the 


, company with her, and is most curlously Jost. 


They are employing the cutest detectives, but 
without success,’ 

"Tails. sounds romantic,” observed Lord 
Danmoor. 

Bex made no observation—his hands wore 
gripped together, This lost girl could mean 
only one, and that one—Vera. The thoughd was 
horrible He had pletared her working wearily 
im grimy towns, slaving in a life she detested, 
bu» be bad comforted bimself with the thought 
shat fate might hold some other existence for 


er. 

Sir Keltb, acting ander his instructions, had put 
the matver of Investigating Vera’s birth into the 
hands of a well-known firm of lawyers. At Rex’s 
advice, aleo, the strictest secrecy was maintained, 
tor, as he remarked, wisely,— 

‘Remember we have to deal with a fox in De 


ness he Heaven he should 
mental in giving her, the news came that she 
was—lost, eat ina fever of impatience till 


The y officer could ‘tell him nothing 
he to go without delay to 


| the Bristol, and ask all news of Maggie and her 


dance—a 
She is quite fn our set,” and Lady Anice con- 
tinued her hamming, 
She fs a woman you must not know,” Rex 


surprise. , . 
“ She js an enemy of Kelth Moretoun’s.” 
“Indeed! Really you astonish me, Rex 
You are so melodramatic. Anenemy! I assure 
eer ae ton _ ~ 
exceed! 3_ besides, an supposed 
aoe Keith's likes and dislikes when I am 


E 


“a 
i 
: 
i 
3 
s 
§ 
= 
E 


iy 
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E 

; 
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Mr. and Mra, Wentworth Motte were ab home, 
and Rex was welcomed enthusiastically. 

Maggie looked pretty, but her eyes were sad ; 
by very skilful means Rex got the whole story 
from her, sitting very quietly till she finished. 


« How lovg ago Is this?” he asked, in a voice 
that sounded constrained. 
" Nearly five weeks,” answered, with 


a sigh, ‘and nos o trace of her anywhere. 
Sometimes I fancy,” she dropped her volce to a 
whisper. “I fancy whether poor Vera is dead. 
She was eo strange.” 

‘* Don’t say that,” Rex loterrapted hurriedly. 
“ She can’t be eee AS 2-3 

Maggte wi away two tears re! 
pocket handkerchief, and glanced quietly yet 


found her gone. 

end, and I believe he waa drunk for a whole 

week ; but we have seentor heard nothing of him 

alnce. Wenty and I have been 

Now we have put the case into the hands of three 

detectives, We must fiad her, If she ls to be 
” 


found. 
“Yes, We imnusd find her,” Rox: repeated 
quietly. 





Mortimer, We wust work fo the dark ; once let 






then, promleing to see them the next dey, went to 
his rooms to think and plan. 
» 1" asked prebiy Mrs. Motte, when 
alone with her husband, ‘' Do you know thas I 
am blind, and have been for a long time }” 

*Bitnd! my darling!” there was genuine 
dismay fo Mr. Wentworth Motte. ‘‘ No, by Jove | 
PStomele lenghed softly, kissed bls 

y; concerned 

face, and then said, as she nestled close to 


“You silly, dear old goose! I don’t mean 
really blind. I mean stupid. Oan's you see 
aed + Darnley is madly tx love with poor 
pot ‘ 

"No, by’ Jovel” was the surprised excis- 
mation, ‘not You musi be wrong, Maggie ; 
Darnley has never been in love with any- 
one.” % 


« Well, that fs no reason why he should not be 
now, Trust my woman's eyes and wit this time. 
Tam sure I am right.” bso 


message to say he wonld call later, he walked 
away, He was jas fato 
deep scarcely able to define his feel 


ings or to his 
came at the thought of Vera, when he ran against 


a friend. 
“ The very man I want to see, Are you doing 
anything? Can you come with me?” sald this 


man. 
Rex agreed ; and shey strolled 


discussing 
the business on hand till they the other's 
destination, 
‘' Come up with me,” sald the man, "TI won't 
ofl t for you here.” 
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He sat chatting with them for half-an-hoar ; 
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gons to her death? She was not like other 
women ; she shrank from her life of drudglog 
shame ani wretchedness. Why should she not 
seek———~Bat no, I will not of Ib! I muse 
not, or I shall go mad,” { 

The hansom pulled up at # small psper shop 
in a dingy street. 

“Tals is the number, sir,” said the cabman, 

Rex got out and went into the shop. 

In anewer to hie inquiry for Mr. Watson, 
grimy, good-natared woman came forward. 

Ware ou a friend, sir, may I ask?” she re- 
piled to his question, ; 

Rex looked surprised, ” 

“ Yes, I am & frlend—a good one, I 

Then, sir, if you please to go bo 
worth-terrace, it’s jast rotind the corger 
can’t mistake 1h—No, 7.” Ay” 

“Then Mr. Watson does not lve hare |” 

Rex could nod help his surprise, 

"*No, alr, He lives au No, 7." 


‘Thad is curfous,” Rex mused, as he thanked | b 


the woman; bade his cab walt thera, and 
walked to the streebdirected. “1 don't like lt, 


Alas! poor Watnon! “I fear he! has determined | A 


te go to the badjrmo matter what one does for 


hia.” ; 7" 
He stopped before No.7, The email a 


windows were ordamented with white musila | b 


blinds, and contrasted marvellonsly with 
rife knocked sb sind on the dace Wis 
) : om oor Was 
betcha kt Mr, Watson were at 


head, ° 
“Do you want him , srt” she 
asked, seeing Rex's face 
"Yes, I do, very particularly, Oan you tell 
prt Nt i lacti home? What time 


Tae woman shook her head. 
. Can't say. Bub if you will step in I will 


uire, 

Rex walked into the tiny sf -room, 

"Who shall I say, sir?) Mrs, Watson fs aup- 
ataira, 


Mra. Watson! Rex started at first, then his 
surprise vanished, Ib was Tom’s mother, of 


course, 
“Mra, Watson would nob know my name, 


Wil an old friecd of Mr, Watson's!” 
Res ceodl r a 4 


aband in the doorway, pale, lovely, unutter- 

abl. the figare of the look- 

dag forbs ofly love—Vera ! me 
CHAPTER XVI. 
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‘If there fs anything, any messag 

Rex tarned ; be did n0b seomed to have heard 
her words, 

“Do you know that you are belng searched for 


_| everywhere!" he asked, in a voice that was 


forced and harsh through the concentration of his 
emotion ; to har it sounded terribly stern, 
"You mean by 1” she faltered. 
“By Mrs, Motte and her husband. Ib fs eruel 
to have to keep them ia such suspense, They. 
suffered, indeed,” 
‘Ac I have done,” she whispered. 
. She moved away suddenly, sat down by the 
table, and buried her face In her hands. . 
Rex stood gauing ab the masses of red-gold 
every, thread of which he seemed to know, 
anor gracefal form, the tiny, fair bands. 
long te throw himself beside her, draw her 


fo’ a clasp her to his hearf, but he 
ured was taken from him for ever; a 
aa strong as fron stood between them, a 
which only the rust of sin and shame 
sunder, and neither of euch could evan be 

f of In connection with her. 
YH sympathy welled upio hile heari for 
hee. felt that her young life—a life eo glorl- 
; bedecked by nature--had held nothing but 
. Herc ood-—{f she were proved to 
Kealth Moretoun’s lost sicter, or the veritable 
pring of Ds Mortimer—had held uo young 
or happiness, and now what stretched 
before her? He shuddered as he thought of 
this—seelng one long regret avd wreschedness 
follow om her hasty marriage, her love turn to dust 
and ashes, her dream become arealisation of weary 


moved him to utter alond some 
. He put bis hand tenderly on her 


child,” he sald, 


A shiver ran through Vera. 

She lifted her face ; two bright spots of colour 
were fastened on each cheek. 

“Why do you pity me ?” she asked, 

She longed for to be gone now that the first 
acute moment of was ed, The misery 
and palo she endured at him loaded her 
heart, and made her every nerve thrill with the 
i" rooted Veataiie Poh in 

x ; he move 
Maly een Whedon tei ripe 
presence distresses you, I see,’ 
observed, gently, ** therefore I will vo, but before 
I do let me try and convince you that I am a trae 
friend, both of your husband and yourself. Will 
you not trust me, and lep me offer you my friend- 
ship, now ot whenever you may need it |” 

Vera closed her eyeer, Now sho longed to selze 
his ontstretched hand, and press {t to ber lips eré 
che answered him, burrledly,—- 

tye bbw convinced, Mr, erie. Have 

youreelf my—my husband's true 
0 tatore today | But—It must end there ; 
Sore ems ourselves and you must 









gently, “ poor 


i 
ut 
i 


tee ody hoe Arsene dhe 8 nce 

woe & perfect 

rWad Gam Mh hoc Gobet’ ad aE they avons 
“Oar paths lie far part,” she replied, 


bd Stuur Bea she rose to her feet 
Sire ee ee T have found 
you?" 
ow 





down the pale, lovely faces He threw pradence 


to the winds, 

"Vera," he murmured, passionately 
darling | what is iv!” 

She halt-turned at his words, then slowly pat 
up one hand, as if to ward: fi more, 

"You must uot spsak like that. 
now.” 

‘Tuo late!”—be moved nearer, “ Heaven | 
what horrible words, and to think, to know, they 
ere trus—that a short few weeks ago I could have 
aaid them to you, and you—might have Ilstened., 
What blight was on us! Ah! Vera, ff only I 
believed then as I belfeve now on my soul—that 
you love me!” 

Tae thrilling eagerness, and intensity of hie 
toes penetrated to her very core—like of] on 
burning fames so ditt they fire her passion into 


* my 


Tt fs too late 


words. 

** Yea,” she cried, brokenly, " believe fe, for tt 
fstrae, I—do love you—with all my heard and 
soul t ” 

Rex's hands were outetretched, his face pale, 


bet no longer grave, gezed down at her, a light aa 


of heaven in his eyes. In that moment Vera saw 
her danger; she sauk into a chalr, and baried 
het face iv her handy, 

“What have Istid?" she murmured. “What 
have l said?” 

At the sound of shamein her volce Rex woke. He 
was on the brink of paradise, bub he forced him- 
eelf back, Above all things she must be considered 
-~-her honour, her purity must never have the 
breath of scandal or disgrace to tarnish ft, 

He sighed a deep alg, walked away, and gored, 
in aduall, blank manuer, out of the window at 
the houves opposite, There was a long ailence 
between them, aud then he spoke. 

‘Tell me all, dear,” he said, fo grave, tender 
tones, ‘’ My heart mush be satisfied,” 

Vera pat her slbow on the table, and leaned 
her head on her hand. 

“It is nota long story,” she answered, almost 
mechanically, “but it contains the history of a 
mistake. Maggie haa told you about my leaving 
her, I will not go over that sgain;! is suf 
ficient to know that I determined to separate 
myself from my father once and for ever, I left 
the house. I can feel now the ovoid wind 
whistling around me, I had some money in 
my purse, and with that money I made up my 
mind [ would travel to London, What my plans 
were at that moment Heaven knows! 1 wae 
sick with misery and shame ; my pride alone sus- 
tained me, I reached the siation.’’ 

She sat back fo her chair, and passed one hand 
over her eyes, Rex never moved from his g+ns 
through the window, 

“Tac train to London started io an hour. 
All through those long alzty minutes I sad 
crouched by a dying fire, trembling at every 
footstep, lest it should be someone who would 
know me, and ec tell my father. 

“ At last the engine steamed Into the station. 
I crept into an empty cirrioge, and was whirled 
away iu the darkness. What my thoughts were 
during that journey I cannot remember, bat as 
we reached don—-cramped with long sitting, 
cold, hungry, weak—I could scarcely stagger, I 
wrapped a large cloak around me, and a thick 
veil wes drawn over my face, co I thought myoslf 
secure from tion, 

” Atter I given up my ticket I stood 
thinking what I should do next and feeling 
suddenly how utterly friendless and stranded i 
was when a voice behind me « my name, and, 
turning In fright, [saw Tom Watson,” 

Rox left the iw, eud walked to the small 
fireplace, putting one foob on the fender as Vera 
went on guickly,— 

‘He seemed to guess ab once what had hap- 
pened, He me to accept. his help; he 

he jast come from Bentley, wae 
golng to interview new master the next day, 
aud had then Intended travelling straight down 
to the company to satisfy himself that my father 
had not illtreated me, 

“T hesitated at first; then as I felt the faintness 
steailog overme again, I consented 


to accept hie 
help,and let him take ms to a respectable ldetog: 
house he knew, kept by an old servant of his 





1 mother’s.” 
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THERE—STANDING IN THE DOORWAY—Wa48S THE FIGURE OF THE GIRL HE LOVED—VERA, 


She stopped, and Rx never turned as he sald, 
in a curt, almost cold manner,— 

** Well, what followed 1” 

‘Mistake after mistake!” Vera cried, rieing, 
and pacing to and fro in her agitation. “I 
should never have listened to him, but in my 
loneliness hie friendship was as an oasis In a 


desert. 

“* He besought me, se he had done once before, 
to become his wife. He promised ms protection 
from my father, « life of comford, freedom from 
the stage, or any thought of i. He spoke of his 


mother and sister, two women who had given me |- 


love and kindness, and, working on my weakness, 
I consented to become his wife” . 

She gave ashort, quick sigh. 

No sooner had I yielded than I repented, but 
he would nobzee my reluctance. The marriage 
was hastened op, strict secrecy was maintained 
to prevent my father from discovering me, anda 
short fortnight ago I married him—a man I can- 
nod even respect.” 

“Bat you loved bin once, surely?” Rex 
tarned now. ‘Or was I blinded by fancy ?” 

+ aa face grew a shade warmer; then faded 
again. 

“You were blinded by your imsgination, I 
never loved bim or anyone else, but——” 

She did not finish the sentence, Then she 
moved nearer to Rex. 

“ T feel it is cowardice—sin to speak like this ; 
but, oh! if you knew the burden in my heart ! 
Oaly today I learnt, when I arged that our 
marriage should be made public, that his mother 
and Amy should know, that I bad practically 
ruined him ; that Mr. Mason, his employer, had 
particularly desired an unmarried man, and that 
we must acta lle—a deceit—still longer. This, 
coming op the face of my earnest entréaties to 
him to release me, has unnerved me, but 
I shall grow patient by-and-by, After all, I am 
his wife, and as such I must remember my 
duty.” 

The voice broke as she finished, and she let her 
head fall on her arm upon the table, 





Rex stooped for the hand hanging by her alde, 
and lifted It to his lips, 

“My love, my lost love!” was the whik- 
per in his heart ; out lond he said, gently ,— 

“Vera, you must turn to me—use me as your 
friend. Heaven knows there is nothing on earth 
I would not do for you that was in my power. 
You have always been the purest, sweetest 
woman in the world to meaince the first time I 
saw you, Promlee me that you will give me the 
happiness of knowing that you trust In me— 
believe in me?” 

“ Trust In you—belleve In you!” she whispered 
"Ab, indeed I do, but I cannot accept your 
friendship. It is a delight—s of 
in my darkness—to know you like me.” 

** Like you,” he re harriedly, “no, Vera, 
not like you—worship—love—adore you!” 

“Then, as you so honour me, I must be worthy 
of your honour, R-x I may call you Rex this 
once, Remember, I am ag ay ; Tam ype 


Rex kissed her band softly 
“ And yet I loved you 
pn 8 he eald, with ae 
b your sweet, pure se 
trath, Dear, we must be brave, It is hard. Not 
till this moment did I know 
to be 





She is fretting terribly about you, Vera’ 
at have you to fear from her—she {s staunch 
and trae?” 

‘Nothing, it was foollshness— a fancy that 
came over mé—I{t is gone now. Yes, I shall be 
glad to see Maggie, to hear of her happiness.” 

Rex turned the handle. 

‘When your—when Watson comes home ack 
him to run down and see me; he we my 
rooms, the old address, I want to have achat 
with him particularly.” 

He looked back to take one Inst gsze at the 
fair, aad face, made asif he would step forward, 
checked himself, and the next moment Vera 
heard the outer door bang, hasty foosteps fade 
away-in the distance, and her misery returned 
in tenfold force, 

**Oh! Rex, my love, my heart’s love, come 
back to me!” she moaned. ‘It was herd 
before, but it is worse now. How shall I live 
without you, Rex?” 

But the whisper fell on the empty air ; hence- 
forth she mast exist for duty, for honour, bub 
not forlove. That was gone, and she could not 
—ashe must not recall it. 


(To be continued.) 
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THERE are mountains all over Porto Rico 
ranging from 1,000 to upwards of 2,000 ft, They 
rise in points for the most part, having no fst 
surface at their topr. They are not covered with 
foreste, and are often cultivated to thelr very 
ops, 

Tux chief scent trade of , and indeed 
of the whole world, centres Grasse, Nice, 
and the Riviera. Ia all, some 4,200 different 
species of plants are used for commercial pur- 

in Earope. Of these, out of 308 violet 
tomecinad 13 are odoriferons. Similarly, 594 blse 
flowers give 34 ascents; 823 red 843 951 
ellow give 77; and 1,124 white flowers yield 
oman them some 187 scented varieties, 
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VERNON’S DESTINY. 


—0i— 


CHAPTER XVL 


Miss Cuarreris, although endowed with most 
virtues a had not 
escaped a failing peculfar, , to those good 
ee eae who excel te house miven 
* nurses, no 1 te 

with literary taste, ph ty Sagano one 

Mach as she was taken by Lena, kindly as che 
had received her brother’s wife, Mrs. Charteris 


2 
e 


we who write what is called po ano as 


it were, the best creations of our for 
others’ amusement—have to suffer from cur 
alster women. ; 


It seems to me the wives who have no greater 
pride than to spend their husband's money -well, 
= order his household dkcreetly, might spare 

heads, 


the 

money, as simply to make another person’s earn- 
logs go as far as possible; and yet I firmly 
believe there never was woman yet who wrote 
for money, but what other woman loved to pick 
holes in her domestic arrangements, — 
the women of her husband’s family, who, 
anything, should have been grateful to her for 
os Joho, James, or Joseph of so much 


y 
with you ; it doer, {ndeed, 


ss 


“wusH!” SAID LENA, “BE PERFECTLY QUIBT!” 


Well, Meg Charteris possested in a moderate 
degree this objectionable quality of sniffing, I 
am «6 for it, since she was a good, true- 
hearted girl, and admirable fn most conditions of 
life. Yet when her slster-in-law calmly sug- 
gested her intention of “ getting into’ Char- 
terls Hall, Meg could not he!p relieving her feel- 
ings by a prodigious sniff, and the remark,— 

“ This comes of novel writing.” 

"No, ft doesn’t,” sald Lit, speaking quite 
gently, though she uttered a fist contradicsion. 
I think it comes of sympathy,” 


6 brag ! For whom?” 
¥ Charteris,” 


Mrs, Denzil 1” 

“Yer, I can’t make you belleve me, Meg, but 
I think you know me well enough to feel I 
wouldn’t speak so positively unless I knew I was 
sure in my own mind.” 

"Bat, my dear Lib, I don’t know yet what Ib 
fs you do feel sure of.” 

“That there is some cruel wrong being 
wrought at Cbarterle Hall. That—perhaps, I 
am not positive—our cousin, yours and mine, 
Meg, remember, fs shut up there a prisoner,” 

"My dear Lit, your meginatton runs away 


For answer young Mrs. Charteris rose, drow 
up one of the blinds, and placed herself so that 
the sunlight fell full upon her face. , 

** Do you see nochange in me since you went 
away, Meg 1” 

Meg was nonplussed ; she had to confess that 
Lena was nothing but a shadow of the bright, 
joyous young bride she had left. 

“* Well, imagination has nob worked the 
charge. I tell you, Meg, I am haunted day and 
night by the idea of Neil being taken In by that 
man, and becoming, unknown to himeelf, his 


accomplice.’ 
** Bat to break intoa house! Lit, can’) you 
devise some less hezardous plan |” 

“No, I can’t,” returned Lit, fiercely, “I 





see no danger In ft,” 
“ But if we are found out 1” 





A 


"Tt Mr, Denzil or his emlssarfes dlecover ue } 
shall say I am endeavouring to overcome my 
cousin’s reluctance to make our acquaintance. As 
he frequently regrete his wife’s unecciability be 
can’ say anything.” 

“ And If she objects to your presence }”” 

“She won't.” 

“Bat if she does?” 

“T shall tell her that some months ago J pro- 
mised Sir Gay Vernon to be her friend; that I 
feel sure my sister wrovged her cruelly, and 
therefore I long to do something for her in 
atonement,” 

* You have my promise, Lit, to go with you ; 
but I don’t like the scheme.” 

“Tecan have no danger. I do belleve, Mog, 
you think people will take us up for houee 
breakers. I'm sure Mr. Denz!l comes to my 
house often enovgh without fnvitation; why 
shouldn’t I go to his?’ 

" Ooly tell me what you want of me)” 

‘In the first place invite me to spend ile 
evening with you |’’ 

“Willlogly ; but won't Nell think it odd I 
don’t ask him too ?’’ bo NM 

‘* He must etay here to entertain Mr, Denzil, 
It would not be correct for a stranger to come t2 
Fir Cottege while Lady Maude fs away ; so you 
can’t be expected to inclade your unknown 
coualn In the invitation, I shall come back with 
you about six, and Nefl must fetch me when Mr, 
Denzil takes his leave; they can walk together 
es faras the Park gates ; that will ensure our 
knowing exactly how long we may count on Mr. 
Derzil’s absence,” 

“Lit, I wish you would tell me; supposi: g 
_ fiad things as you say, what do you mean (0 

oO ’ 

"To do!" 

“It Helen Chasteris ls really unhappy ad 
—— how do you mean to remedy hir 


"T should bring her here,” returned L’t, 
calmly, “ and telegraph for your father.” 
"Don’t-you want to know what has kept ts 
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ao long away, Lit?’ hazarded Meg, forgetting 
she was Introdacing the very subject Lady 
Maude had advieed her to avoli. 

“No,” sald Lit, langafdly, ‘they told me at 
the Cottage aunt had gone off to meet some old 
friends from. Ayton, I suppose she found them 
more Interesting than she expected, and cannot 
tear herself away. I was ab my wits’ end when 
they could not tell me when you were expscted, 
bat now I don’t mind,” 

*‘] shall have to go back to-morrow to 
London.” 
< aft — 1” acked ante * Oan’t 

ady Maude spare you a few ? 

“She is not in London, bat with a 
friend near Gloucester” (lb seamed to Meg she 
might speak of the unhappy Pear! ae a friend of 
Lady Maude), "I think she will be detained 
tbere quite ancther fortnight.” 

“Ab! And, Meg, what did you do with the 
poor girl In the Park I brought to you /” 

The very question Meg had feared. 

* We did our beat for her, dear. 
gave her food and money.” 

* And did ehe tell you her story 

“ Oaly eoough for us to guess she had had 
heavy troubles.” h 


* And you lost alght per: I suippose } Meg, I | 5, 
p her,” 


would have liked to be! : 

** She was helped, Lit. Aunty found her some 
nice lodgings, and saw that she was made quite 
comfortable.” : 

** T should like to have seen her gala re 

“You have Neil to think of,” esid Meg, gafly. 
*©T don’t think, Lit, he would have liked you to 
- y much of that poor walf, Hes so very carefal 
of you.” : 

** And yet he lets me ses Reginald Denali,” 

‘Tat is different, Lena, 1 do believe that fs 
Neil's step, You must explain things to him, I 
cannot.” 

Misa Charteris found when the young doetor 
came {mn there was no trace of estrangement 
between him and his wife; they might differ 
in thelr opinions of Mr. Denzil, bat in all else 
there was the most perfect union between them. 

Noll kissed Lit as though they had been parted 
for years, shook hands with hio sleter, and asked, 
eagerly,— 

“Dosen’s she look like a little white ghost, 
Meg? I tell her the village will think I beat 
her!" 

**There fs no fear of that,” sald Meg, lightly ; 
“but, Nell, she does look very tried, I want 
you to spare her to spend the evening quietly 
with me.” 

“ Way can't you come here, Meg! 1 should 
Uke to introdace you to Mr, Denzil.” 

*‘Z have not the smallest with to know him. 


Papa’s account of him was enough for me.° 


Can't you and your guest have a bachelor 
téte--téte, and spare Lena to brighten my lone- 
liness ¢” 

“Say ‘Yes,’ Nell,” tnterposed his wife. 
*' Indeed, I musb go to the Cottage, for I invited 
myself.” 

* And how are you to get home?” 

“Well, you geuerally see Mr. Denzil part of 
the way home, Ezxscort him to-night ase far as the 
Park-gates, then you can leave and pick up 
me in exchange.” 

"All right; you always get your own way, 
Lit.” 

"J deserve it,” sald Lena, with great serlous- 
nes. “Now, Meg, I must just break to cook 
and Jane the news of my temporary absence, and 
I am ready.” 

The moment she had left the room, Neil turned 
to his aister,-—— 

"Don't you think Lt looke very ill ?”’ 

“She looks worrled.” 

“ She has nothing to be worrled about. She fs 
a dear girl, bat she will take the most extra- 
ordinary prejadices.” 

"That is a feminine privilege. What are they 
about!” inquired Meg, with assumed calm. 

“ Well, there's this man, Denzil; he’s not half 
go black aw he's been patnted, and, conald 
we've got to have him for a nelghbour, I 
we'd muck better be civil to him,” 

“Civil, by all means; bub clvility does not 
roguire Intimacy.” 


Aunt Mande 





* age 1 Meg, I do belleve Lit’s been talking 

to you, I assure you the man’s as right as possi- 

ble now. Hs may have been a Mttle wild; but 

then, who hasn't?” 

tae. wae my ea : ab her _ gery 
© sprang up from her seat, an ta band on 

her brother's arm. : . 

“Let Mc. Dansll show you his wife well and 
happy, with a smile on her face, and I will believe 
all the good you can aay of him.” 

* Really, Meg, you are as bid as Lit, I have 
explained to her over and over again that Mrs. 
Reginald Danzil Is a most obj-c'ionable young 
woman, and all the slights and rudeness we 

recelved come from her. A man can’ help 


{0 1f bis wife 1s, too bad: mannered to call to see her | Walte 
own relations,” basin 


** Husband and wife are one,’ sald Miss 
Oharteris, sententiously ; and then she was glad 
to be spared all further private conversation by 
the reappearance of Lena, a large dark shaw! 
on one arm, and asmali covered basket in her 


“My dear chiid,” oald Nell, laughing, '' Meg ls 


your 


alte able to: with Are 
Aarne vay wero cabidoes i aan 


care 


” 
 Pachape |? and Mrs. Charteris echoed her 
husband's | a little » “Now, 
remember, Neil, I don't mind how late come 


ah ee ee 


n-law never spoke until they. were 
bedroom, when Lens the 
basket, and diepleyed its contents with a little 
pride—a ‘fiat candlestick, two candies, a lot 

of safety matches, and an opened letter. 
“Read that, Meg. Cu.uld g have 
thatI feel 


— more fortunately? Wi 
quite sure of success.” 


“Io was a half sheet of notepaper, and bore 
these lines: — 


‘hae Mller 
{a Mog's own 


** Meet me at Charterls Green at nine, or as 
soon after as possible.—R. Dzyzr.” 


"Lit, you must be mad! What good can this 
paper do you!” , 

* All = posh sional mbes Denzil sent 
{it to my bus ay, a tment 
came off this morning ; but precharip Semyrw 
Dor Penman guuente whens t It into a blank 
envelope e eeper to 
ip to Tiptia Cash. tha sighd whe heaps emaed Sree 
Mre. Denzil. Charteris Green fs more than three 
miles off, so that she will have to start at eight, 
and then——” 

Lena’s gleamed with excitement, but M 
could not Se ee Miss C 
felt really invo rs -goose chase, 
belng common-place and matter of fact by na 
she wished herself safely out of it, 

“Lydia Catt Is sure to suspect this fs no 
bat a hoax. When Mr. Derzill could talk to 
in private In any room at the Hall, is it 
would appoint an Interview three miles off |” 

“Do you know, Meg, you are wrong for once, 
This Catt has a brother (never mind how I know 
it, Ido know {t!) who keeps a public-house at 
Charteris Green, and Mr, Denzil and hie wife's 
walting-mald have bad a private foterview here 
before now. I think it was that that first roused 

sot-feul play. I was at my wite’ 
to do when I found thie 


* “And do you mean to goto the Hall and 
confront Miss Catt?” 
**T mean to send one of the Lodge children up 
with the note,” 
“ They will let out all.” 
"I don’t think so. The family at the Lodge 
la Ia fact, con: & how short 
| here, she fs generally detested. 
alzpence if he takes the note 


ty ham on Lena's plate, 





rater 
ae 


bat they were almost untacted ; the giri seemed 
ht, to eat, 


& face 

to demand her help. I spout tn: to 

creep somehow without anyone knowin;, 

only I feel sare 1b would vex Niel when he heard 
of it,” 

Yes.” 

“Then I don’é know whether I could trnat 
the butler; you know be and his wife were lef; 
in charge of the house, and Mr. Denzil brought 
down no new servant except Catt. A young 
to do the washing up, Mr, 

; her hasband 


hown me ever since | 

“she would do anythin 

‘world for ma, you like we will w 
to as soon as you think 
; then Iam pretty sure [ 
to consent to any- 


, yadariivg ; let us take the uote 
Lodge vow and send Billle off with 
De ee 


laughing at me?” 

+ I hate mystery and plots. I 
ach rather have 
himself, and polat blank, 
@ are your wife's cousins, and we won't leave 
we have eeen her.’” 
' “Oh, Meg Inever knew anyone so downright 
as youare. Bat you wouldn't have seen her, 
my word!” 

“Perhaps not. Lit, ff this explolt falls, will 
you Ta me to give up your romantic 


"I can’t do that, Meg.” 

“ Dear, do promise me.” 

“ Pil promise you not to stir in the matter 
again myself ; if I discover nothing to-night, to- © 
morrow I shail send for Sir Gay Vernon, ‘tell 
him all I know, and leave the rest to him.” 

The sisters followed out s 
The note was taken d 


mmeé, 
tea, and the 
Billie should refuse 


often our young 
Hs o an ws that 
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Maude’s be eubstitated for her dark shawl with- 
ont any demar, ; 

“ Now we ere ready | 

“ Yeu, I wish my teeth did mot chatter sc, {t's 
jast as I were tened |” 

“You jact like a ‘white ghost, Lib,” 
retorted " One remember, 
it’s all a dead fallare and Nell’s augry aboat ib, do 
tell him I tried hard to dissuade you but you 
would go.” 

“] don't think Neil will bs angry. I shall tell 
him I felt it to be daty. I would not have 

Meg, but with you he can’t think ft 
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Lena threw up her hands, and a low sob 
escaped her, 

“I told you so,” she sald, half reproachfully, 
to Meg. "I felt we were sharers In the 
wron ” 


As for Meg Charterle she seemed another 
creature, She had been singularly averse to the 
expedition, but now that she was actually here 
ehe expoused the unknown Helen's cause as 
heartily as Lena could desire, 

“Raymond,” shesaid, gravely, ‘I have come 
bere to night to see my cousin. You know that 
I was once mistresshere, that in some sort 1 may 
claim to represent my father and mother, both 
absent ino foreign land, By all the years you 
have served our family, by the loyalty you ows 
to the name of Charteris, I demand admission to 
Mrs. Denzii’s rooms for my sister and for 

1 ” 


“ Indeed, Indeed, Miss Meg,” sald the old 
woman, eagerly, ‘'I should like nothing better 
than for you to see the poor young lady. It’s 
gone to my heart often to think how lonesome 
she was!"’ 

**'Then show ua the room.” 

* Bat the door’s locked.” 

Meg's eyes shone with indignation, Shoe might 
be slower far than Lit In hunting out a wrong, 
bat once discovered she was second to none fn her 
horror of it. 

“Do you mean that they actually have her 
locked up! her husband and the woman they 
call her maid.” - 

*T mean jast that, Miss Charteris.” 

“ And you have suffered ib?” 

"TI beg your pardon, Miss Meg, but how could 
I prevent ft, a poor woman like ms!” 

"You might have gone to Doctor Charteris. 
You might have written to my father,”’ 

“I should have gone to Lord Charteris right 

Miss Meg, but he {s in foreign and 
mm fingers were never good at writlog. O! 
what use was it to speak to the doctor, when 
Mr. Denzil was hand and glove with him, 


#0 to say. 
Both the girls winced. 
“ And they took up,” persevered Mog, 


returning to her charge, “and you never even | can 
remoustrated,” 


“T did that, Miss Meg, but that Cath woman 
eo 2 mind my own basiness. 
hat was [tb to me! she asked, if her lady had 
g that anyone In .this grea 

t break in upon her suddenly. 

nervous she and 

y of her relations. 


, Raymond?” 
what to say, ma'am, 
, and you 








back at Fir Cottage before ten, s> that we havo 
no time to lose. Will you take us to Mrs, 
Derzil’s rooms }" 

** Bat the door’s locked, ma'am |" 

I can’t believe it is locked on the outside, I 
believe when Mrs, Denzil) hearswho has come t 
see her, she will ab once turn the key and 
admit us.” 

Lena lighted one of her candles. Her pecullar 
aversion to Mr. Danz!l made her seemingly 
object to be indebted to him even for a lamp. 
Then she motioned to the housekeeper to lead 
the way. Meg followed inst of all. She 
noticed that Lena’s courage had all returned 
now, 

She looked able to conguer all obstacles, Her 
dark eyes flashed with hope. Olearly she had 
made up her mind to triumph, 

'* Here |” cried Miss Charteris, locredulously, 
whon their guide stopped. “Why these rooms 
were never thought mach of in my time. 
should never have thought them good encugh for 
apy guest except a bachelor. To think they 
should be allotted to the mistress of the 
house! ” 

“You see,” sald Mra, Raymond, tn a tone fit te 
make any one’s blood ran cold, “ Mr, Derz'l has 
rooms fn the main wing. Maybe, Mies Meg, ff he 
is a doing of his wife to death—which I’ve 
often thought possible-——he’d like to aleep as far 
away as be could lest be should hear her 
groans,” 

Lit shivered, Meg felt her flesh creep, but 
she eafd sharply,— 

“ You sald just mow there was no sound ever 
heard—not even a moan,” 

“TI said I had never heard anything, Miss 
Charteriz,” contradicted the old woman. 

“ Kas anyone ever heard anything!” . 

* Adam sald once he was passing, and be beard 
sounds fit to make his heart sche, Miss Meg, 
listen | Sare that’s It now!” 

And fn trath a icw wailing like a human ory, 
only, if possible, more welrd and piteous, made 
itself heard, 

Meg bad never In her life listened to anything 
soawfal, Lit had grown white as her own 


die. 
“Th ig like a dirge," she whispered, faintly, *' or 
Ike the cry of an Irish banshee, Ch, hush! 
There it comes again |" 

And it dlid—louder, more weird, more pitecur, 
sounded that strange awfal wall. Meg stopped 
her ears. The sound tortured her. Ib seamed 
only to strengthen Lena's resolve. 

“You will stand by me, dear,’ she sald 
simply, to her sister-in-law. “I have made ap 
my mind, whatever happens, I do not leave this 
house until I have entered Mrs. Densz'i’s room, 
even ff I meet her husband face to face. I shail 
stay till I have solved this crnel mystery.” 

"' And I will stay with you.” 

The walling dled away; the two girle crept a 
Nttle nearer each other, As for Mcse, Raymond, 
abe was on her knees praying loudly to be saved 

ibs. 


from ghos 
*' Hash |” sald Lena, * be ome quiet.” 
And then, when a allence reigned so Intense 
ft was almost pain to her overcharged heart, 
rah bent down and put her eye to the key- 


Nell 1” ahe said, {on a low, clear whisper, “ we 
want you to open the door to us, We are your 
cousins, and we want tohelp you, Your friend 
Sir Gay Vernon fs our friend too—he would bid 
you trust to us,” 

nie be leeping,” hazarded Li 

may be s g,” bazar t. 

Sleeping! You forges that awfal sound. 
Oh! Lena, there ft is again.” 

The wailiog Insted ab intervals for at Jeast 
five minutes; then Lena turned to the house. 


\_— 
Where is your husband 1” 
“Gone to Gloster, ma’am, on an errand for 
Mr. Denzil.” 
“ And there fs no one except us three women 
in the house besides Mrs. Denzil herself |” 
" No one,” 
Lena walted for no more assurances; she took 
brass candlestick and beat upon the door, 
until the noize she made was so deafening that 
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Mrs, Raymond hid her face in her apron, and 
Meg implored of her to deslet. 

“She can’c be in there,” eald Miss Charteris, 
fiercely. ‘* No human creature could Maten to that 
cannonade and make no sound. I tell you, Lens, 
ehe fs not there.” 

"She must be, Miss Meg,” dissented the house- 
keeper, “asking your pardon for presuming to 
contradich you; but I saw Mrs. Denzil carried 
in there with my own eyes, and I'm ready io 
take my oath she has never passed the threshold 
since.” 

"Then she must be dead.” 

Lena’s teeth chattered. 

“That Is what I feared ; that is the dread tha) 
has lain on me all through, that we should be too 
late—that our effort, each as ft is, would not be 
Ip time,” 

“Tf she is dead, who fs that crying?” asked 
the housekeeper, as her terrified ears once = 
caught the sound of the dreary wailiog. “ 
Meg, It’s not for me to suggest such a ching, but 
you are the daughter of one Lord Charteris and 
the grandchild of another ; and you, ma’am (to 
Lit) will be the mfstress of this place yourself one 
day If anything has happened to thie poor, {ll- 
starred young creature—why don’t you two ladies 
barst open the door? ’ 

“How can wet” asked Meg, impatiently. 
** We have no tools,” 

**Tt doesn’t want tools,” eald Lens, who caught 
feverishly at the suggestion, ‘* You've only got 
to beat against a door with something heavy and 
ib must give way. I have heard of men doling it 
with their weighs—jast pressing ageinst [t, bat 
I'm afraid we're not strong enough.” 

"Sare you mustn't think of {t, ma’am,” sald 
the housekeeper. ‘ Bat dowastairs we've a 
klichen poker, the biggeat you'd see for miles, 
and a kind of bludgeon like the police used to 


; elther of those ‘ld break the door In 


* Fetch them both !”’ 

Ip was Lena who spoke. Her voice sounded 
Ps and faint that Meg amended the 
orcer, 

“ And bring a glass of wine for Mrs. Charteris, 
please, Raymond,” 

“Nonsense, Lit,” she safd, severely, as her 
sister-in-law began a protest. ‘ Just think of my 
position {f you fainted. Why, besides the dis- 
appolnatment of never finding out the trath 
abont Mrs, Denz'), her husband might retorn, 
and take me up for a burglar. He's never been 
lntrodaced to me, you know, and might refuse 
to belleve I am a Charteris at all,” 

Lena smiled pitifally. 

‘’ But to drink that man’s wine |” 

“Tt fen’t hie, fv’s his wife’s. Besides, if 1b was 
his ever so, I expect he is drinking yours at this 
very moment. Now, Lib, you are to drink it 
—_ off, or I declare I'll go home and leave you 

ere,” 

The threat was effective. Lit drained the glass 
Mre, Raymond brought her, and then felt strong 
enough to smile at the awfal-locklog implements 
the housekeeper offered for cholce, 

The bludgeon wes ultimately selected. The 
hall was substantially built, but as Riymond 
sald, admiringly, no door ever made could resist 
such force as blows from that bludgeon, even 
when wielded by an inexperlenced haad. 

And so It proved, for at the third attack the 
door fell fo, and the room which was Mrs. Denztll’s 
retreat or prison, was open for the entrance of 
her kinswomen, 

“ Come,” sald L's, “fb mast be close on nine, 
We have no time to lose,” 

Hand fo hand the slaters-In-law advanced. 
There was nothing In the dressing-room to attract 
their notice, but as they passed into the chamber 
beyond, once again there fell upon their ears that 
«@fai, welrd cry, which Lit had compared to the 
walling of an Irish banzh:e, 


(Zo be continued. ) 








Tux coral roads of Bermada are the finest in 
the world for cycling. They are as smooth as a 
danclug floor, and are never dirty, 


GIVE HIM BACK TO ME. 


— 0 


CHAPTER XIV, 
FRIEND OR BNBMY, 


Crriz Lanpon and hie bride enjoyed their 
honeymoon se much as a pair of children ont 
for a holiday, 

Mabel had never been abroad before, but had 
passed magt of her quiet life In the Rectory at 
Leighton, popping fato the cottages of her poorer 
neighbours like a gleam of sunshine on a ralny 
day, or gravely teaching a knitting-class in the 
village school. 

They did not rush from placa to place with the 
speed of the average tourists, but stayed a wack 
or more In any spob which seemed especially to 
strike thelr fancy. 

They wore neither of them very strong, s0 
they did not choose to endanger their lives in 
wild attemp%s to reach the top of a mountain 
which would probably be wrapped In mist, if 
suyone was lucky enough to get there; but they 
sojourned by the side of love'y lakes, and made 
acquaintances, and sometimes friends, with 
dangerous factiilty. 

What with water-partles and picnics, the time 
passed so pleasantly that the servants at Landon 
Lodge thought thelr master and mistress were 
never comlog home. 

Tbe cook made up her mind that they would 
get lost “ in those furrin’ parts,’ and was always 
telling Warren, the butler, that he would have 
to stard soon to see after them, sohe had better 
find out what time the boat sailed. 

Warren hated the idea of a sea voyage more 
than psnal servitude, and refused to acq1ire the 
unnecessary information, which became a fruitful 
source of quarrel between him and Mrs. Forrest, 

Day after day she would ask how much loggage 
he thought of taking with him, or if all bis socks 
were well mended up, for she would not like 
‘them furriners” to hold him cheap, and see 
him badly provided; to all of which Watren 
vouchsafed no answer, except an angry sniff, 
which made the malde giggle. 

Meanwhile everything had been done to make 
the place look charming. It was a pretty old 
house built of greystone, and plentifally adorned 
with creepers, through which the pointed 
windows looked out like the eyes of a skye-terrler 


throvgh his becky halr, 
Jaev@ place fit for a pair of lovers, with shady 
walks In a tangled shrubbery, where they could 
always be lot to sight, and roses of every sort 
and hue ready to be picked by the one for the 
other, and nightingales to sing to them of ceare- 
less longing, and the pleasant home slways 
walting to welcome them back like two doves 
to their nest, 
At laet the day arrived which the Landons had 
fixed for thelr return, and as soon as the sound of 
wheels were heard all the servants gathered under 
the porch to greet thefr master and mistrees 
The carriage and pair drove up to the door in 
spirited style. A foreign-looking man, with a 
black beard and a slouched hat, sprang down from 
the box, and pray a erage g ede ty 
had stretched out hand to the handle, The 
butler frowned, but the next moment his master 
was shakiog hands with him, with hfs old winning 
smile, and the small affront was forgotten in the 
joy of seelog him~ back again safe and sound, 
turned round to help his wife out of the 
and noticed that she atepped down 

with difficulty, although he almovwt lifted her, 
fe had the misfortune to hurt ber 


y, cure for sprains 
bruises if you wouldn’s object to trying it?" 

"I shouldn't object at all,” with a smile, ‘and 
I shall be gratefal.” Then, with a nod and 





| 


a kindly to al), Oyril hurried her into the 





dra room, and her with tende 
reper 4 _— petaas > 


“Oh, let me look ab the garden, fired, sh 
pleaded. _ I’m sure it's lovely ! sii 
" Iv isn’t bad; but you must rest firat, and hay, 
agiass of wine. Now I must go and tell Warren 
to look after Karl, I am sorry we forgot to men 
tion him, so they won’t know where to put him." 
**Do you think hic 
back on the 


‘*To dle you mean!" he softly. 
Is for the happy. And as long as 
other I don’s think we could ever exactly wish 
for death. Even the decrepit and homeless stick 
to life as long as they can, so you and I will cling 
on to it with both hands, in spite of a epraloca 
ankle between us.” 

So he ended with » light laugh, and after a 
glance through the window at the garden, he 
picked a rose from the verandah, threw it to his 
wife, and sagutered out of the room, humming 
some air from a popular opera as he went. 

Life seemed as fair as @ cloudless summer. day 
to Cyril Landon at that mement. His matri- 
monia! veeture had turned out just as he 
expected. The more he knew of Mabel the more 
he loved her and the deeper grew bis trust. They 
were exactly suited to each other in every way, 
and were as happy together as possible, 

Still this perfect affection did not make him fn- 
different to all the reat of the world, and he wa: 
quite excited on hearing that bis dear old friend, 
Violet Sartoris, was stay iog with her aunt at Holly 
Bank, and sald he would ride over the next day 
to ase ber. 

Having placed Mabel on s sofa with a bunch of 
roses on her lap, a light shaw] thrown over her 
feet, any amount <f cushions behind her back, 
and the nicest book to amuse her, he started of, 
riding slowly through the deep Somersetsbire 
lanes, and casting eager glances right and left to 
see how bis native country was looking after his 
long absences, After all, he thought there was 
no country like EHogland, as the eunshins 
played on a brawling brook, and the corn held up 
ite head with a golden promise for thé future. 
The trees were fall of foliage, the grass looked 
fresh and green ;-the cattle standing in the ficlds 
were of a handsome breed and wellfed. There was 
peace and prosperity all around, and he felt be 
could almcst shout wich mere fulness of content. 
And then in the midst of bia joy, he recollected 
that the Scotch have s superstitious idea tha» 
excessively high spirits generally precede a 
misfortane. 

Bat what misfortune could come to him} Toey 
were safe in thelr home, aud no one was likely 
to set it on fire ; it was well guardéd and protected, 
so that ff burglars tried to get in they were 
sure to fail There was no epidemic in th- 
village ; in fact, there was nothing which could 
rouse the smallest anxiety. 

D-. Roche, who had been sent for at ones, 
sald that the injury to Mabel’s ankle was ovly 
trifling, and would soon be pnt right by a bar- 
dage aud rest, co he need not fidget himeclif on 

Just as had come to the satis- 
as fortunate se 

lady, dressed !n 

lane, picking 


“Violet!” he exclaimed io surprise, and tbe 
next moment sprang off his horse, and seized 
her hand in warmest welcome. ‘So delighted 

ad I was just coming over to ses y08- 
ty llr, 1” looking 
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' Sye would be a brate if she weren't. Bat 
have you been fil?” 


ident 
4 Hy 
ti 


atked affectionately after Mabel, 
questioned him about his foreign 
“Ob, I've & host of things to tell you, 


multitudinous adventures. 
Lady Stapleton will let you g°, you must come 
over aad stay with as, I should love to have 
you under my own roof.” 
“Mrs. Sartoris, I have brought you an 


The stranger was pale, broad-shonldered, tall, 
and good-looking ; but whet struck Cyril most 
wae phat he was looking ab him with splendid 
eyes, that seemed to be actually bisz'ng with 
concentrated passion, aa If an enemy had sud- 
denly started up to accuse him of some fearfal 
wrong. 

He was so thunderstruck by the man’s ex- 
pression that he could not speak, and [t was 
Vivlet who sald, a slight blash rising to her 
eheeks, “Thank you so much, Mr. St. Jobn. 
How good of you to come! I was fortunate 
enough to meet Mr, Landon, who brought me 
in here, or I should have been wet through.” 

"Lady Stapletcn was anxious abont you, I 
had no fdea you were going so far,” his back 
turned to Landon, as if he hated the sight of 
him. “You would have done much better if 
you had come straight home.” 

Cyril stared at him with resentfal eyes, and 
sald, gravely,— . ‘ 

“Tt you bad gone straight home, Mra, Sar- 
toris, you would have been soaked to the ekin. 
Don’t you thick ft was better to ha 
patience and wait ?” : 

“IT would rather you had been soaked, 

Mr. 35, John, In a lo 





Cyril, indignant at put into the same 
as this man who jast turned up. 
“Mr, 8%. John,” sald Violet, quickly, ‘'I 
want you two to be friends.” 
The stranger made no response, Cyril only 
bowed, and. went off in a buff. 
This, as a beginning of friendship, did not look 


promising. 


ee 


CHAPTER XV. 
DANGERS AHEAD, 


esB2 
Fees 


had oppressed her at the Priory? Ib 
not merely be accounted for by the 
Mr. John whom she had never 


thie 

! been rather impatient of all atten- 
from the other sex of late; but she did not 
to object when he laid a rose fn her break- 
plate, or gave up his fishing, because she 
out for a walk. 
pany never bored her; his conversa- 
was never tiring. He was always at her 
but not obtrusively eo, for he knew 
go sway when she seemed to wish to be 


a dreamy state, content to let herself 
did not harass her aunt with ques- 
new old friend, whom she had 
before; and she raised up no 
ween them as.she had dune fn the 
case of Ralph Armitage. 

Then she was on her guard, and always ready 
to stand on the defensive. Now she had no fear, 
and no remembrance of danger, #0 she let her- 
self be her own true, nataral self; and was as 
charming to Mr. S». John as she had once been 
to Jack Sartoris, 

Oyril Landon looked on in deep disgust, won- 
dering that Lady Stapleton did not see what was 
golng on under her nose. 

Oace he ventured to remonstrate, but she only 
laughed as ff ft were a capital joke, and told him 
had better keep away eo as not to spoll the 

‘an. 

He did keep away for some time, and then 
told himself that he was not dolng his duty 
In the character of her 
bound to watch over her, 


iF 


— 


iat 
ij 7H 


ite git 
fle 


play 
acted before his eyes. Mach evil would 
spared {f one of the conspirators had 
to her confidence. ° 
have thrown himeelf heart and 
and given St. John a helping hand 
$ but Lady Stapleton was consclous 
attempt might be called ridicalous, and 
y afraid of belng laughed at, so she 
hen she ought to have spoken, 
with Lindon for always trying 
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A invited them when 
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an g to tell 

her niece's 
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, and she could nob say. she was 
ig gum ut farther from her 
ta, 

Therefore, in some anxiety of mind, she walted 
to see what turn events would take, and as she 
could not do very much herself to help them on, 
ahe was content to leave them in the hands of 
Providence. 

Meanwhile, what were the feelings of Jack Sar- 


Te 
3 





torls himself—jor the reader will have guessed 
that Mr. Sb. John was Violet's husband } 

Under the same roof with his wife, yet obliged 
to behave as if she no more belonged to him 
than to that “ lotrusive puppy,” Cyril Landon— 
forced to look on whilat the man whom he hated 
called bis wife by her Christian name, and 
showed her every sign of affection—obliged to 
keep in the rege with which his heart was buret- 
ing, for fear of scaring bis loat Violet from bis 
alde for ever. 

From one point of view it was a comedy, over 
which Lady S*apleton often smiled with intense 
amusement ; bat it had the elements of a tragedy 
In it, and fn her smusement there was a touch 
of fear. 

Coming down bo dinner one evening before the 
rest of the company had assembled, Mr. St. John 
threw himself into s chair, and took ap the (lobe 
imagining himself to be the only person of the 
whole party who was down in time, 

Presently he was surprised by the sound of 
voices In the colonuade outside the window, 
and pricked up his ears, for he recognised his 
wife's. What was this that she was saying so 
fervently | 

“*T owe you more than I can ever pay.” 

Good Heavens! was she speaking to Landon { 
He started up, and strode towards the window 
determined to see who {t was, and to loterrapt 
them ff he could. 

"You owe me nothing,” sald the other voice, 
passionately—-not Cyril Landon’s, but another’s. 
Were there dangers on every side? ‘' But I can’t 
help thinking that you belong to me in a sort of 
way after that. There would have been no Violet 
Sartorfs to distract as all {f it had not been for 
Ralph Armitage.” 

He had actually possessed himeelf of her hands, 
and was looking down {nto her face with glowing 
eyer, whilst she was shrinking from bim, grati- 
tude lost In a feeling of repulsion. 

Mr. St. John stepped ont of the open window, 
and with a little cry, she almost sprang towards 
him, wrenching her hands from Armitsge's grasp 
fo frantic haste, 

A wonderful change came over Jack's face au 
he saw how {netlactively she torned to him to 
help her in her need. All the anger went oud of 
ft, and he looked down at her, his broad chest 
heaving, bis eyes full of anutterable tenderness, 
whilst Artoftege watched him curiously, 

At first he could scarcely command bie voice 
snfficlently to speak, eo there was a perceptible 
pause before he sald,— 

“Scarcely prudent to be ont without a 
shawl. Won’s you come back Into ths drawing- 
room ¢” 

Lady Stapleton looked out at the three with an 
anxious look on her face, wondering how the 
meeting had passed off between the two men who 
had known each other slightly in the daye gone 
by, and now met once more as strangers. 

Armitage was looking as if he would I{ke to 
bite somebody, Violet was flashed and embar- 
rassed, St, John seemed as If his asual compo- 
sure had beén upset, 

“Mr, Armitage, lep me fatroduce you to au old 
friend of mine, Mr. Ss, John,” shesald qaletly, 
her oyes still watching him to see if he suspected 
that he was being taken In. 

His face gave no clue to bis thoughts, as he 
bowed, but he presently turned to Violet when 
the others were engsged {nm conversation, and 
asked her if this Mr. St, John were an old friend 
of hers, as well ae of her annt’s. 

“Oh, noi” gald Violet lanocently, not knowing 
how far from the truth her words were, ‘'T 
never met him before, but he cams to Holly 
Bank almost as soon as I arrived.” 

“ Be has been walking and driving with you all 
this time }” 

‘* Whenever I wanted him he came, of course, 
as any gentleman would,” gravely, though 
iowardly conecions that her cheeks were {iym- 


ing. 

“ He had better look out,” muttered Armftage, 
anarily, 

Violet drew herself up, and he saw he had made 
a mistake, but the entrar cs of the rest of the guesst, 
and Oyril Landoa, who bad driven over from the 
Lodge, created a diverslon, acd presently they al 
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filed {nto the dining-room, Mr. S5, John, to Armi. 
a disgust, giving ble arm to Mre. 


Days pacsed, and although the outward aspect 
of affairs was cheerful enough, there was an 
under-current of {ll-feeling which boded no good 
bo some of the people there, 

Mr, Armitage created a sensation of which he 
was unaware, by eunddenly announcing that Lady 
Jane was stayivg with the Forresters, about ten 
miles off, and proposed to pay a visi to Holly 
Bank before leaving Somersetsbire, 

They were all seated at breakfast when he stated 
this, so that every face was exposed to the staré 
of many eyes, 

Lady Stapleton felt her heart sink within her 
breast, bub she was a woman of admirable courage, 
and never lost her presence of mind, 

She kept her eyes resolutely away from her 
confederate, and sald, after » moment's hurried 
refieetion,— 

“So kind of Lady Jane to think of us, but I’m 
afraid you muat tell her that my house {is fall,” 
and then’she ventured to look up, and saw that 
Jack’s usually pale face was crimson. She knew 
that Ralph Armitege had seen It too, and felt as if 
she could have boxed St. John’s ears, bat fastead 
of that she had to listen with a polfte smile to the 
former, as he explained that bie sister only meant 
to ride over to luncheon or five o'clock tea 

* Then you must sek her to fixed a day, ag we 
have so mavy engagements,” she said, as a forlorn 


hope. 
“No, that might bother you,” he said care- 
lesaly 


“Jane won't mind taking her chance,” an 
auswer which filled two hearts with diemay, If 
Lady Jane came trooping down on them, and 
found Jack Sartorls masquerading under the 
name of St.John, all would belost, Her appear- 
ance on the scene would mean the ruin of al) 
their hopes, and Jack would have to go back to 
his old solitary life, embittered a fresh dis- 
appointment, This musd be avoided at any cost, 
and Lady Stapleton determined that she would 
not sacrifice elther hasband or wife for the sake 
of a caprice of Lady Jane's. 

But I should mind very much,” she sald, 
courteously; “and you must insist on letting 
us know, so that we mayn’t miss her,” 

Do you know my slister?’’ Armitage asked 
suddenly, as Mr. St, John was In the act of help- 
tng himself to mustard. The spoon fell down on 
the snow- white damask; and with an expression 
of annoyance he bent forward to scrape the 
yellowish stain with the point of his knife, as he 
aald — had that honour once,” 

* Does ehe know you are here t'’ 

“ Certainly not.” 

* Then it would be a pleasant surprice for her 
to meet you here,” with a peculiar smile. 

* A surprise! bat I don’t flatter myself any 
further,” which was the exact truth. 

* Jack | what are we to do?" Lady Stapleton 
asked, in agitated tones, so soon asahe had caught 
him alone. ‘Don’t you sea, you may come face 
to face on the road,” 

“T won’t go on the road.” 

"She may surpries you In a game of 
tennis,” 

“T won’t play tennis,” 

'* Nonsense; there is no help for ft. You musb 

0 away.” 

“I can’t. Lady Stapleton, anything bab 
that,” he sald fmploriogly, ''I would rather die 
than go away.” 

“Well, don’t die ; because we couldn’s bring 
you back agalo as we hope to do when Lady Jane's 
gone. She can’t stay more than a fortnight, and 
that’s not much.” 

“ A fortnight!” he cried in horror, “It would 
neem like an eternity,’ 


CHAPTER XViI, 
HIDE AND SEEK, 
Wao started the idea no one could say, but 
most people believed ib wae Ralph Armitage. 


Somehow or other {b was proposed that the J 
at Holly Bank should amuze themselves wi 





private theatricals, and everyone caught at the 
suggestion, probably for different reasone of their 
own, Now, theatricals are very charming in 
thelr way, but, generally speaking, there is no 
aurer for a succession of squabbles, and 
considering the component elements of this par- 
tleular party, the squabble was a certainty, and 
even # recourse to blows not quite ont of the 
reckoning, The play was to be one called “ Fair 
Dealing,” written by a friend of the Armitages, 
and the story consisted of the adventures cf a 
pair of lovers, called res wely Nora Dashwood 
and Captain Archer, Both fair play and foul 
were used to separate them, bot they were 
aiesys roe + Bae estan corners, bea 
geiog throngh pa' es together, w 
were fn the villain of the plece, or 
else by his tools and accomplices. 

Violet was induced to play the part of Miss 
Dashwood much against her own will ; but when 
Lady Sta joined her na to the en- 
treaties of the others, she did not Mke to hold out 

h -otty ebae ables. ayy dented by 
who thought adap 
natare, or Inclination, for the part of Captain 
Archer—these were Mr. St, John, Mr, Armitage, 
and Mr, Landon, 

Cyril was vehement in his expostulations, and 
made Lady Stapleton nearly die of laughing by 
the important way In which he took his stand as 
a married man, though hie honeymoon was only 
just over, He did not know that the man he 
was so afrald of had been married for half-a- 
dozen years to the woman he wished to shield 
from bis attentions ; and he could not conceive 
why an elderly lady should laugh, and call him 
“ps e,” because he was standing up so reso- 
lately for the cause of propriety, 

‘My dear Cyril, Mabel would be jealous,” 
sald Lady Stapleton, with a smile; ‘‘and we all 
hope she will be well enough to come and look 

“Mabel jealous!” he exclaimed indignantly, 
as if nothing could have been farther from her 
thoughts. ‘And jealous of Violet, too, who has 
—— gan . sister |” sa as 

"Not so dangerous as 8 brotherly 
friend,” and her eyes twinkled mischlevously. 

'* A fascinating stranger, who enddenly crops 
up, and takes everybody by storm, is much 
worse,” be cried impatiently; and then Mr. 
Armitage came into the room, and asked whab 
date was fixed for the thestricals, as he thought 
they onght to begin rehearsals at once; 

“Yes; before any of you have decided on 
your parts,’’ che sald, sarcastically, because the 
date was the very thing she wished to leave un- 
certain, until abe could be quite sure that Lady 
Jane was at a safe distance, 

“I can’b get apyone to sebile anything,” 


is Poor fellow!" soothingly. "I will coms to 
your assistance, and constitute myself stage- 


manager on one ‘ 

" What is that!" eagerly. 

‘That you give the pari of Ceptain Archer 
to Mr. St, John.” 

Ralph's face clouded, 

"I think there's every reason’ againet it, He's 
unsulted to the fn every” 3 he looks as 
aus combate Ay ap 

Lady Stapleton drew herself up. 

* Mr, Sv. John tus high-principled gentleman, 
and a married woman to is sacred ground |” 


A snecer came to Armitage’s lips; but the | ) 


current of his thoughts was quickly changed, for, 
as he looked up, he a 

There's down the drive!” 

Lady Stapleton with difficulty, repressed a 
gasp; but Jack, who had jast come into the 
room, was on his . He cant o lightning 
a ee wf on ns ts 
spirited tnut making way towards t 
house, followed by » groom, calculated, the time 


ahe would take to to the front-door, and dis 
mount—and as quietly as possible to his 


“You have not thought of any fresh com- 
missions 1 I musd start at once if I want to 
catch the twelve-thirty.” 

© You must, indeed. Don’t walt for anything,” 


she said, eagerly. ‘I'll never forgive if 
talus the treia |” oe ae 

wo Tauseae” auld, Sack, quietly 

"To Taunton,” y 
through one door, only one te fetere Yast 
gs Remeron Hy ne 

e was maklog throug di 
with long strides, what he should do 
at Taunton when he got there, for Lady Staple. 
ton’s commlssions were 


basket, “‘and sometimes I have 
day the prize that seems farthest now will be 
nearer.” 


“ Dreame are dreadfal things ; I've given them 
wp, And the enn fs so hot I really must go lo,” 
conscience telling herthat it wae dangerous to 
prolong the téte d téte which seemed so perilously 
plenaant. 

‘You are just at the age for them.” 

** Mine are over,” 

‘Not for ever. Don’t go in—Lady Jane 
Armitage le there 1” 

"Lady Jane1” quickly. ‘ Has she brongh> 
apy news?” 


E 


bout— 
head as ifpuzzied, ‘Oh! how foolish I am!” 

‘Stay here whilst I make your flowers into 
a bunch.” 

He made her sit down on a small wooden 
bench embowered In roses and honeysuckles ; 
then, unable to tear himself away, threw bimeelf 
down on the grass at her feet, determined to 
evjoy himself whilst he could, be the risk what 
tb might. 


eg re yond Bowes per gone long 
ago; but stayed on, feasting his eye on 
her beauty, and loving to listen to her soft, sweet 
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hich was so interesting, because {t happened 
rag Jack's wife, How well you are 
* quite a colour, and what o 


her 
looking esgerly round. ‘' Ralph tells 
me that be says he knows me,but I don’t recollect 


“As lone, ou | 
eae you must know ff he’s alive or 

"Nol don’t, He d 
and soon after there was that dreadful raliway 
aceldent, and I couldn’ get it cut of my head 
thet perhaps he was fn 1b.” 


isappeared quite enddenly, 


“ Why thouidn's If I wish be had fallen down 
4 gully ; I wish his gun had exploded tn his hand ; 
wish the ship had sunk that brought 

sroely, 

“Ob, hush! How areacfally wicked of you! 
I would rather have died myeelf.”’ 

Toon I'm sshamed of you!” and hs stalked 
“OC cates 
course I didn't is,” ; 
him, but he didn't hear. vate dee 


ee 


CHAPTER XVIL 
SUSPICIONS, 


Armitage, a few da a later, when his p: had 
Pg Ga oS 
me 
we % J ‘at opinion abcub that 
kno og ad a 
he was not one to deligh Oyril healtated, for 


° 

“I do know; and I hate him! Didn't t 
atrike you there was we Recars he 
ta the wey he slunk off when my later 


gat in speaking evil of | 





“Perhaps she did,” with a smile. 

“I don’t belleve it; and my alster never 
remembered kuowing a man of the name of 
8a, John,” 

“Jane bas such a host of acquaintances ; that 
isn’t wonderfal.” 

** Well, Jane's coming over to lancheon on 
Wednesday. We'll see what bappens then ; but 





Stapleton and Violet to 
Lodge that afternoon to 
still a priecner to the 


. 
z 
E 


feeling utterly lost withont 
her, whilst po parr consoled himself with his 


‘waa some mystery about him he felt quite 
and the darkest suspicions floated through 


evidentiy devoted to Mrs, Sertoris, and 
Sartoris himself had disappeared myaterlously, as 
his sister sald. St. John was an old friend of 


— yet posed as a stranger to 


B 
z 


{invitation to dinner, 
not like to leave his wife to dine 


Dashwood behind a 
ae tpn 1 even ‘was supposed to nt a 


alone.- 
le The play began with a stolen meeting between 





she ralsed her eyes to his, with a shy and fugitive 
glance, and smiled her assent, 

“Will you. let me have those roses?” His 
volce was hoarse with agitation, It seemed to 
him that the whole fature of his lifedepended on 
the way she answered him. If ahe refased to 
give them up he would know that she kept them 
for the sake of Cyril Landon, and the knowledge 
would be almost death to him. He watched her 
intently, The colour deepened fn her cheeks, as 
she slowly detached the roses, ‘'Poor Cyril,” 
she said softly, looking down on them with a feal- 
lng of compunctfon. 

‘Give them me!’’ 

She hesitated ; 1b seemed so base to give away 
that kind old friend's gift toa man whom she 
had known only for a few weeks, and yet be had 
pags & powerover her that he alwaya bent her will 
bo his. 

“What will yon do with them! You can’t 
wear them both in your button-hole ?” 

** You shall see |” 

His eyes gleamed with triumph as he took them 
from her hand, held them fora moment in hie 
own, and then dashed them on the floor, griuding 
the frail blossoms ander the heel of hia boot wii) 
9 ferocity that frightened her. The look on her 
face a him fn the midet of his excive- 
ment. 

Mr, St, John !’’ she cried, ia tones of severe 
reproof, 

He seized her hand, his chest heaving, every 
palee in hia body throbbing. 

* Violet! Violet |’ he gasped, ready to trust 
everything to-the inspiration of the moment, 
ready eqaaily to riek everything, like the rashest 
of gambiers on the cast of a die. 

Bat as he looked fato her eyes, and tried to 
read the fonermost secrets of her heart, there was 
@ sound of subdaed laughter behind the scenes, 
whilst the cartala in front of them rose, and 
disclosed them In thelr unconventional attitude to 
the eyes of the audience. 

Jack was aghast ; but his nerves had often been 
tried amongst the wild denizens of *‘ Frisco,” or 
the savage tribes of inland Africa, and in any 
emergency he rarely load his presence of mind. 

With a bound he threw himeelf Into his part, 
and exclaimed in tragic tones, — 

“Nora, if yon don’t love me I will go and 
find eme place where I can dle--sword fo 


And she, trembliog in very earnest, with 
downeast eyes, anewered softly, — 

“If you die there must be a grave for two,” 

Their acting was much applauded. Lady 
Stapleton clapped vigorously as soon as the act 
was finished, and her neighbour remarked with « 


emfle,— 

"Very creditable. If those two had been fn 
love for years they could nothave done It 
better.” / 

Ralph Armitage was of the same opinion, and 
so was Oyril Landon ; but they both looked as 
grave as two judges as soon as the rehearsal 
was over, 

Could anyone mistake the fonate ring in 
St. John’s voice, or misun md the real 
blushes and downcast lashes of the heroine } 

"Io fe infamous!” Armitage nid, with a 
frown, and Cyril unwillingly sgreed with him. 

He was pained menarure to see his old 
friend led astray, and he was wondering how he 
could besb give @ word of warning. He wae 
charitable enough to believe that Violet’s mind 


vm not quite recovered tts balance, so that she 
cbuld azarcely be’ held accountable for her 


“Wait tHl to-morrow,” Mr. Armitage sald, 


ot Cyril wondered what be apa He knew 
particular on the morrow, 
that his cousin, Lady Jane, was coming to 
I and he had been asked to meet her, 


The evening ended dally, for several people 
were cross, and there was tolerably severe re- 
criminations about different parts of the 
rehearsal ; but Jack felt heppler than he had 

y and Violet's «mall bead was 
throbbing with intense excitement. She scarcely 
spoke to him after the acting was over; bab 
his volee, when he called her by her Olrlutian 
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— was ringiog in her eara the whole night 
opg. 

She bad not rebuked him, she remembered, 
with a blusb, but then there had been no time, 
To-morrow she woujd behave very differently, 
and keep him at a distance, Nevertheless the 
disappointment was excessive, when. she found 
his place empty at breakfast, : 

The mention eeemed endlesr, and the ladies’ 
conversation very trying ; and then, when she 
went into the garden to collect her thoughts, and 
try to account for her present state of mind, 
Ralph Armitage followed her about like a dog, 
and ebe felt she conld not snub him as much as 
a wished to, because he had once saved her 

e. 


Lady Jane made things worse rather than 


- better, and seemed to have nothing to talk about ; 


except Mr. Ss. Jobn, 
Violet was terribly conscious that her colour 


came and went euspiciously under the fire of her_ 


cross-exam{nation, and grew miserable under 
the stings of her own conscience, 3 shamed 
her to think she should biush atany man’s namé 
when she had always held her head so high and 
even when placed in a donubtfal position by her 
own husband’s’ act had maraged to keep 
clear of the breath of scandal. 

She would tell her aunt that she must go 
back to the Priory to her own home, where 
fascinating strangers never intruded. 

Her heart shrank ab the loneliness and dulness ; 
the quiet monotony which the felt had grown 
more intolerable than ever. Oh! if she could be 
a girl again—free and unfettered—able bo follow 
any fancy to its sweetest end ! 

What was life with no one to share it with— 
poe was marriage with a golden ring for ite only 
sigan 

Occupled with her own thoughts, she forgot 
to wonder why Mr. Armitege disappeared In the 
afternoon, and Mr. St. John had disa in 
— morning without even waiting for his sister to 
eave, 

Lady Jane meanwhile was gathering up a 
store of Iinformaticn for Jack Sartoris’s benefit 
when she should see him. 

Ogril Landon had given Violet some roses, 
which Mr. St, John had snatched from her hand, 
and stamped to pleces before her face, This she 
had hb from her brother, who had witnessed 
the little scene with his own eyes, and there were 
many other {nteresting details to be pieced 
a which would make a most striking 


Ww 

Violet's blushes were enough to convict her, if 
there were nothing else, and she could ésslly make 
him belfeve that bis presence was not wished for 
by his giddy young wife. Lady Jane went back 
in a cheerful atate of mind, because it seemed so 
easy a thing to rain two lives | 

Mr. St John rode up to the door, just in time 
for dinner, on a spirited thoroughbred which Lady 
Stapleton had given him ee or to house in 
her stables. 

Although he had come many miles, Trumpeter 
did not show the smallest signs of distress; and 
Jack declared, as he patted neck affection- 
ately, that he believed he could do the twenty 
miles back without turning a halr. 

Violet had made up her mind to go away, so 


she thought she need not be so wonderfully stiff 


in her manner. The dinner passed off very 
pleasantly, Armitage’s absence wasa rellef,and Mr, 
St, John told some amusing stories about his 
adventures in strange countries. 

Altogether 1b was a delightfal evening, and 
Lady Stapleton declared that it needed only a 
particular song to be sung by her niece as an 


Se ee to wind it 
was long Violet os in pablic, but 


she sald she would make an attempt,only she must 
go upstairs and fetch the song, as no one else could 
find 16, 


St. Johy opened the door to her, and tried to 
look into her eyes ; but she was on her guard, and 
kept them resolutely cast down, As she passed 
through the hall, Mr. Armitage came in at the 
front-door. On seeing her, he put down his hat 
in a hurry, and came to meet her. 

‘The very person I wish to see!" he sald, in 
an excited tone of voice. “ Mre, Sartorle, may 






I asked forja few minutes’ conversation in the 
library ? ” ~™ 
“ Nowjt . It Is so late!” she sald, in sur- 


** Late‘or early, you must hear what I have to 
say !” he sald earnestly, 


op gle 


OHAPTER XVIIL 
AN IMPOSTOR, 


WaeEn she had seated herself {nu a comfortable 
chair by the en Ralph shut the door and 
took up his position on the hearthrug. He pushed 
the hair back from his forehead, as if he felt 
oppressed, elther by the heat or by the weight of 
something on his mind. 

"I have brought you in here, Mrs, Sartorle, to 
warn you of an unpleasant fact.” 

“ Perhaps I can do without hearing It,” she 
sald with a slight smile, though a nameless fear 
waa upon her, 

“If I thought so { wouldn’s have troubled 
you!” he jomravely ; then, unable to beat 
about the bush of his great eagerness, he 
came tp the point at once, ‘I have to tell you 
that the man who goes by the name of S. John 
is an impostor |” 

The colcur rushed into her face, but she drew 
up her neck in quiet disdain—disdain that was 
bitterly galling to the accuser. 

* Tell me something that I can believe ff you 
want to frighten me.” 

“IT don’t want to frighten you, but I insist upon 
the truth of what I say, and you shall believe it |” 
bis eyes shining. 

co can't expect me to belfeve ip without 
proot }” 

“T have proof, Ihave been miles to-day to 
find it, I've diecovered that, twenty miles from 
here, this man goes by another name ; and what 
I want to know is this”—his voice low but 
terribly distinct—" where is this other man to 
whom this name belongs !” 

‘* What name t” 

He longed to teil her, but he did not dare ; 
the shock would be too great. . 

“Tae name does not matter,” he sald, hur- 
riedly ; ‘' the fact remains the same.” 

“What do you mean to insinuate!” rising 
from her seat, and looking straight foto his face, 
“Do you mean, in plain English, that this old 
friend of my aunt’s has taken a man’s name and 
disposed of its owner 1” 

* Ip looks uncommonly like {t 1” 

“And you bring up this awfal accusation 
against an honourable gentleman who has never 
done ycu a wrong without the smallest compun- 
tion?” her eyes flaching with unutterable scorn. 

‘Oertainly ; and unless you give me your 

mise that you will not act with this impostor, 
will do my best to get him arrested before your 
eyes,” his yvolce trembling with passion, and 
— soln cag the bounds of prudence by his 
Ww lousy. 

“Do your best or your worst!” she sald, de- 
fiantly, toomach excited on her side to see that 
she was showing herself too obviously interested 
In this friend of a few weeks’ standing. ‘‘I ath 
not likely to give up a friend because some ridi- 
culous story is trumped up against him.” 

They stood and faced each other, his pale face 


white as his collar, his 


with angry but lovely eyes, 
drawn ap to ite fall f 
with an excitement which 


nerves were strung to the 
hasty word might rain a life, 


(To be continued.) 








Taz word “Yule” has in reality nothing to 
do with Obristmas, It fs an old Scandinavian 





word, signifyiog the winter solstice, which was 


kept as a feast by the old heathen Goths. 
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lo & 8 Crane O6., Floet 8t., London 
@. Whelpton & Son, {0845 


_ DOMESTIC SERVANTS WANTED it GANADA. 
For villages, towns, ci an country di 
tricts. Advice ua ee ovtaited in the United Kingdom 
from Government Agents and in Canada from Govern- 
ment Agents. Ladies’ Committees are also formed in 
many places in Canada, Apply for phiets all 

ae mir 





and 
nm, Su! giatis and free, to the High 
er for Canada, 17, Vi London, 
8.W.; or to the Allan, Dominion and Elder Dempster 
Steamship Co.’s, or their local Agents, or the Canadian 
Pacific Railway Company. 





A new photographic machine takes five dif- 
ferent views of a person at one sitting, Tale Is 
done by means of mirrors, 

Ir the world be divided into land and water 
hemispheres, London {s the centre of the land, 
New Z:aland of the water. 

Amonast the aborigines of Australia the most 
common form of punishment less than death \s 
the » g of the offender through different 
parts of the body, 

An apparatus called a ‘pilot torpedo” has 
been deaigued for the prevention of collisions at 
sea, It is driven by an electric motor In the 
vessel, and is kep> at a distance of 300 yarde in 
front of the bow, When the pilot strikes a sub- 
stance, ® bell in the circuit ls made to ring, and 
so warns the captain of probable danger. 

Many fish can — musical sounds, The 
trigta can nee -drawn notes ranging over 
nearly an — — notably two sy om 

hid have sound-producing spparatar, ¢on- 
als of amall movable bones, which can be 
made to produce a sharp rattle. The curfou: 
“drummiog” made by the species called um- 
brivas can be heard from a depth of thirty 
fathoms. ee 

Payrd, in Perv, about five degrees south of the 
Equator, has the reputation of being the driest 
spot on the globe, Oa an average, a shower of 
raic occurs at Payta only once in two years. Bat 
the Interval between showers fe often much 
longer. Yet in that arid climate seven species of 
annual plants manage to exleb, and the natives 
earn a livelihood by growing & ies of cotton 
whore long roots fiad molstare in the bed of ® 
dried-up river. Tals cotton le readily marketed. 
Tae coast at Payta has risen 40 ft. within historic 








times, . 
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FAOETLE. 


* Bave you heard the eight-year-old German 
boy violinist?” “Ob, yes. Twelve years ago, 
fn Berllu.” 

‘No, I don’t belleve in ghosts |!” remarked the 
old mald. “ Why, I never even saw the ghost of 
a chance,” 

‘Tare Ie no joy,” says the : flice her, 
“ equal to that of the brow-beaten clerk who 
finds oat bis employer is henpecked.’’ 

Somes girls marry because they want to be 
married ; bat most girls marry because they 
don’b want to be single | 

Aurce: ‘ She says she married him because he 
was so Gifferent to the other men she knew.” 
Maude: “ He must have proposed to her.” 

Younes Brrpe: ‘Mother, dear, how long does 
the honeymoon Inst?” Mother: “Uatll you 
ask your bosband for money, my child.” 

Avraor (in newspaper office): " Are you the 
man who reads the books?" Crftle: “No, sir; 
I'm the man who criticises them.’’ 

Hs: “My darling. I would go through fire 
for you.” She (moodily) : "I guess you'll have 
to, dear, I hear pa coming downstairs,” 

‘Wat, Pat, have you learned to ride your 
bicycle yet?” “Sorra a bit, Sure O! can’t 
aven balance meself standing still, let alone 
rol Ags 

Mrs, ReaD: “I suppose your daughter has 
hopes of soon being ® débutante, Mrs. Green }” 
Mrs, Green: “ Geacions, no! I don’t belfeve 
she’s even met the man.” 

Ford Mamma: “TI think I shall eend Eunice 
abroad to have her voice cultivated,” Fond 
Papa: "Very well, my dear. As long as the 
cultivation fe kept abroad I shan’t obj-c»,” 

Hz: "Do you know when you get a bad 
coin!” She: “Certainly I do.” ‘How do 
you know?” “ Why, the man I offer it torefases 
to take it.” 

Wis: "You used t8 call me the light of 
your life.’ Hasband: “So I did; but I'd 
—_ the meter was golng to register auch a 


Mrs, Piacio: “ You tell me that your husband 
and yourself occupy different spartmente! ” 
Mre. Acid: “Yes.” ‘* Which alde of the house 
does he occupy!?"’ “The outelde, principally.” 

‘‘BLUsHER fg the most bashfal man I ever 
knew,” “How on earth, then, did he come to 
6 ee. ‘He was too bashfal to 
re ” 


Sux: ‘I understand that you are a distant 
relative of the wealthy Goldmans!” He : ' Yes,” 
She: ‘How distant?” He: “As distant as 
they can keep me,” 

Epiron: “Why don't you want. your article 
on ‘ Advice to Housewives’ slgued?'’ Writer : 
“Because I want my wife to take some of the 
advice herself,” 

Hz: ‘ How do you like Foppington, Miss 
Barrow }” Mls Manes : “Not at all He Can’t 
pronounce his ‘r’s,’ and I do detest being ad- 
dressed ne ‘Miss Bow. wow,’” 

Cana: “How did you come to accept Mr, 
— phe #4 9 Faye to. Hie propoed 
& canoe, t i 
afraid we'd upsst,” ee 

patriotic fellow that Wothics! When 
; hinese Cag: olay diy heads 
zs chickens,’ 
do with it?" “They wore Shanghale,” mei 
Mrs = : You are the s'x:h man who has 
me something to eat'to-day.” The 
Tramp (endly): ‘If the competition gets any 
wen, some of us’ll have to go to work.” 
I surposs,” sald Mise Suapp’s fiancé, “you'll 
with me?” “No,” rdw ner 
0, er 
= brothers “ I never liked you over much.’ 
ELKINS: “ Professor Huxley says an oyster {s 
thet more complicated plece of machinery that 
finest Swiss watch.” Mifhios: “Ob, well, 
he probably ate too many at once.” 





Tess: “ Yes, I've accepted Jack. It was the | 


second time he had proposed, you know, 


and——” Jew: "Ob, he told you that, did | 
“ He made me promise not to say a word | thatall?” Wife (with an injured alr): ."* That 
| was all I had.” 

“Ty @ case of this kind,” sald the lawyer, | 
“there are many things to be investigated ; and | if I see a peculiar gleam In h’s eye.’ 


hej” 
about It.” 


before I take the case there is one thing in par- 
tienlar that must be looked Into,” “I presume,” 
ven m3 client, ‘that you refer to my pocket- 


Miss Tompxins: * Appearances surely are 


deceiving ; everybody telle me that Lieutenant | 
| * Nothing but fruit,” answered the other, “Waab 
| kind of frais?’ querfed the L D. 
| industry,” wae the significant reply. 


Toggles ie known as the moat gallant soldier in 
the service,” Oaptain Sammitt: “Indeed he is. 
Why, that man has proposed to every girl he 
ever met.” 

District Visrron: “ Well, Mrs, O Flaherty, 
I hope your.davghter has a good place.” Mra. 


entirely } Sure, Bridget says that her mietreas 


{s so rich that all her flanne) petticoats fe made of | 


silk!" 

Trquisitive Strancsr : “ By the way, who fe 
that monkey-faced youth over there!” Smith; 
“That young gentleman, sir, Is my son.” In- 
quisitive Stranger: ‘' The deace he is! Come 
to look at him again, there isa remarkable resem- 
blance between him and you: Strange I shouldn’t 
have noticed {b before |" 

““Anp have you tried the plan of greeting 

our husband with kind words when he comes 


me late, as 1 suggested!” acked the elderly | 
friend, ‘I have,” eald the youngish lady, ‘‘and | 
He stays home all the | girl wasn’t old enough to Ineist on marrying aes 
time now trying to puzzle out what is the | 


it works like a charm. 


matter,” 


A Lawrgr of San Francleco, had a client who 
wanted a divorce from his s 


tice of throwing things at bis dog. ‘' You can’t 
get a divorce on that,” explained Ashe. ‘' The 


Hvusspanp: “How much ald you epend to- 
day} Wife: '' Fifteen pounds one and eigho- 
pence halfpenny.” Husband (ironically): “ Was 


* Wuen I am telling a mano story I stop shord 
© Does it 
mean tha® he had heard ft before!” ‘* No; fe 
means that he fen’t Matening, because he Is recol- 
lecing the one he intends to tell me,’’ 

“TT woutp give anything to be as strong and 
healthy as youare,’ esida lezy dyspeptic to a 
muscular friend, ‘* What do you iive on?” 


“ The frait of 


“Tas comes from making love to the daughter 


| of a genius.” “ What Is the trouble, Tom!” 
|" Why, ber father has jast invented a parlour 
O’Fiahefty = "Ob, tt’s & mighty folne place, 


clock that sounde an alarm at ten o'clock and 
turns out the gas and opens the front door by a 
wire spring.” 

"Ves, ofr,’ 


eaid the sad looking man, “I am 


' one of the few people who can tell with accuracy 
| how the stock market will go.” 
| manege it)” 
| stock end put up my money. Then I can sit 


"How do you 
‘ Eeeily, I get Interested in o 
down and feel morally certain that {t will go the 
other way.” 

Watts: ‘Did yon'read that little story abont 
the young fellow‘that rescued an eleven-year- old 
girl from drowning, and then ran away before 
anyone could learn jhis name?” Porte: “ Yes, 
and I can't understand bis conduct at all, The 


reward for his herofsm.” 
"Tv fe very kind of you, madsm,” sald the 
tramp, “to give me such a fice dinner.” ‘ Don’t 


pouse. By way of | mention it, you poor man,” eald the kind-hearted 
cause, he complained that bis wife made a prac- | woman. 


‘* Bat I will repay you,” sald the tramp 


gratefully. ‘'I'll tell all my pals that you are » 


| flnty-hearted fermagant that aln’t never known 


worst of it ie,’ complained the husband, ‘' every | how to cook nothin’ decent, so’s they'll give your 


time she throws at the dog she hite me.” 


house the go-by and won’t never bother you.” 





You wish the Best P certainly. 


CALVERT’S 
CARBOLIC PREPARATIONS 


THE BEST DISINFECTANTS, 
THE BEST SOAPS, 
THE BEST DENTIFRICES, 


AND 


THE BEST OINTMENT. 


Then use 


They have been Awarded 100 Gold and Silver Medais 
and Diplomas for Superior Excellence, and should be used 
in every Household to prevent infectious Diseases. 


Can be obtained at Chemists, Grocers, Stores, &c. 





BUYERS ARE WARNED AGAINST INFERIOR IMITATIONS, WHIGH ARE NUMEROUS. 
Wustrated List Post Free om Application, 








F.C.CALVERT&CO. ("3"), Manchester. 
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SOCIETY. 


Tae Queen and the Tsar vf Russia own beantl!- 
fal typewriters of white enamel and gold, with 
keys of ivory. 4, 

Tre Dake and Duchess of York are to proceed 
to Vancouver sfter leaving Australis, and they 
will retarn home through Canada. 

THe Qz.een's plans, so far as Her Majesty 
forms any for so far ahead, are to vielt Bordighera 
fn the spriog, and the Empresas Frederick hopes 
¥ be near enongh to be with her mother very 
often, . 

Tex Dachess of Connaught does not like belng 
at Dablin, as the Irish climate by no means sults 
— ~~ — she a rey me unwell 
there. The Dachess probably apend some 
time in Italy during the early spring, and she 
may very lik j ber mother, Princess 
Frederick Charles of Prussia, ab Naples or 
Palermo, 

Tux Irish peop'e are greatly pleased ab the 
prospect of a visit from the Prince and Princess 
of Wales next spring. Thelr projected tour has 
quite compensated the Irish for their dlaappoint- 
aca’ Sees Sse will not rep2at her ie 

8b ery i and already the coming 
Prince and Princess has become the stock subject 
of conversation fo Ireland. 

Princess Arment will reside in E gland 
altogether now that the deed of separa’ 
between her and Prince Aribert hac been for- 
mally signed. It isa consolation to Prin- 
cose Christian at this ead juncture to have both 


jher daughters with ber, and the Queen, too, 


derives geeat comfort from the soclety of these 
two favourite granddaughters, who have always 
been moat companionable to the Q2ten, 

THe new Queen of Servia ts nob of Royal 
blood, but she has many qualities that should 
endear her to her subjects despite the opposition 
to her marriege. She is doveribed by one who 
knows her ae a tall, graceful brunette, with 
hazel eyes, which at tlmes betray a highly-strang 
temper. Hor conversation is bright and sympa- 
thetic, her manners are quiet and unostentatious; 
and she fs extremely fond of music and the 
drama, 

Tue Qaeen will not hold elther of the early 
Deawing Rooms next year. Ib Ia intended to 
have two Drawing Rooms at Backingham Palace 
early in March, which will be held for the Qaeen 
by the Princess of Walesa if she is then fa 
England, but fb fs highly probable that her 


Royal Highness abroad for about two 
months from of Fobruary, in which 
case Hor to be represented at these 


functions by Louise. The Queen will 
receive the Corps Diplomatique at one of the 
May Drawing Rooms which are to be held for 
Her Mojeety by the Princess of Wales for the 
reception of the generalcompany. I6 is probable 
that some important new regulations 

jog Drawing Rooms will be announced by the 
Lord Chamberlain early in February. 

THE most rigorous measures are taken to avold 
the spreading of falee and sensational reports 
concerning the health of the Kaleerin Friedrich, 
By special command a bigh fencing has been 
erected roand the park at Schlost Friedrichshof, 
which even the boldest intruder must needs 
réspect; but were that not sufficient, a 
contingent of police is ever on the watch, and 
journalist or other -who dares to approach for- 
bidden ground is certain of prompt arrest, or at 
best, a polite intimation that {s would be well to 
depart from the plece with as little delay as 
pwelble, The servants, true and falthful as 
they are known to be, are seldom permitted 
beyond bounds, and {ustant dismissal awalte any 
one connected with the Imperial household who 
should dere to converse with a stranger, or 
succumb to the temptation of drinking a 
of beer at an fon anywhere fn the neighbourhood, 
Wo one fs allowed, without special perm!ssion, 
ho use the telephone—in fact, 1b would be 
impossible, for there ia but one wire, which 
communicates direch with Kaiser Wilhelm’s 
apartments at Potsdam, special arrangements, 
bapa being made when the latter fs elee- 
where. 









STATISTICS. 


Wowen use seventesn times as many gloves 
As men, 

A Quaptzr of & pound of paint will cover 
one square yard, first coat. 

Tr all business correspondence of Great} Britain 
were written in shorthand there would be a 
saving of 80 per cent, in clerk's wages. 

THs heart of a vegetarian beats on an average 

of filsy-eight to the minute ; that of the meat 
eater, seventy-five, Tals represents « differences 
of 20 000 beats fa twenty-four hours, 
* Tue average Eaglishman drinks each year 
two bottles of wine, 178 of beer, and alx of 
spirits, A Frenchman consumes 141 of, wine, 
thirty of beer, aud eleven of spirits. 





GEMS. 


A wstt warrren life is almost as rare as. 8 
well-spent one. 

A rromise fs the offapring of Intention, and 
should be nurtured by recollection. 

Psrsoxs of genfus are more individaal than 


tion | 827 ovher people, and less capable, consequently, 


of fitting themselves, without hurtfal com- 

into any of the small number of 
moulds which society provides fo order to save 
{te members the trouble of forming their own 
characters, 





HOUSEHOLD TREASURES. 


To Maxe Dericiovs Torrss.—This is a form 
of the popular Rassian toffee :—Pat into a per- 
fectly clean stew-pan one pound of brown (cane) 
sugar, with four ounces of butter, and a table- 


spoonful of water. Bring this to the bofl, then 


add the dessertepoonfal of eszerca of vanilla (or 
lemon, as you please), and agili of cream. Boll 
this tili on dropping a Ietls Into cold water it 
will harden, then lifa {b, off the fice, and Ipt it go 
off the boll before ft on to an olled or 
battered tiv, cutting ip Into equares or bars, as 
you please, when partially se}, 

Guserr Cake.—LAne your cake-tin as before, 
and cream together half-pound of butter and six 
ounces of castor sugar ; then put In, one by one, 
four eggs, beating. them well In. Cat up Into 
neat dice a quarter of a pound of - 
ger. Sleve together ten ounces of fiour, one tea- 
spoonful of baking-powder, and a quarter of a 
teaspoonfal of salt ; then stir these in lightly to 
the butter andeggs. Lastly, add the 
ginger and half a giiltof the syrup. Pat the mix- 


“ture Inte the tin, and bake in a moderate oven 


about one hour. Tals cake looks very nice if 
made ina long flat tin. 

Cuoconats Oake — Quarter-pound of flour, two 
ounces chocolate, four eggs, quarter-pound fine 
sugar, and two ounces butter. Put the eggs and 
suger Into a basin, and put it over a pan con- 
talnipg hot water, Whip with a whiek till ft ts 
quite Ughtand « little warm. Talis is known by 
touching with the tip of a finger. Then take it 
to the table and whip till Is becomes cool again, 
that is perhaps ten minutes } » It had better 
be beat abons twenty miuntes in all. Melt the 
butter and it In, stirring with a spoon very 
gently only enough to miz. Then 
add the floar and the chocolate grated, and stir 
agaln very ly and with aspobn. Grease a 
cake-tin dust {t over with as much flour as 
will stick to {t, Shake ont what fs superfiaous, 
Pour fn all the mixture, and bake lt lo « gentle 
oven about half an hour, or tillready, Ice with 
the following iclag :—six ounces Icing sugar, two 
ounces chocolate, one large tablespoonfal water. 
Pat all in saucepan — the sugar, chocolate 
(grated), and water, Stir over the fire till it is 
smooth, only smooth, and alittle warm, Poar 
this on the cake when cold. Sze that it ts spread 
all over ft, 





MISCELLANEOUS. 


Tax spectroscope, by the ald of which we are 
eth hoy goat ayol he gad et latte 
Tux old Ruslan elty of Rigs will celebrais 
nex the seven hundredth anniversary of It. 


Iw the days of Louls XII. French princes were 
parce yk sane wel + hy edhe 
per ban gh a , 

~ Warsr at a temperature of 170 deg. iz scald. 
ing, 180 deg. is almmering, 370 deg. is baking 
heat, 600 deg. Is frying. 





Kaaxi as a Lire Paeserver ~In the De 
cember Cenfti*j, under the title of *‘ With the 
Peking ‘Relief Colamp,” are printed # corre- 

ondent’s notes of the fighting Is China, by 

cederick Palmer. The writer {fs eloquent on 
the advantages of khaki as a aniform, “The 
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KOTICES TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


Co. ¥.—We knew of no such paper. 

Oxcrt.—Write to the War Office, Pall Mall. 

Dax.—A knot or nautical mile is 6,080 feet. 

8, B.—Yes, if you can prove your ' 
Lromnt.—We know of nothing that would do it. 
Bert.—A child takes the nationality of its parents.'? 
Oranzxce.—No ; it should be termed biographical. 

A. B.—Always, 20 long as tliey ate chargeable on the 


5, A—The Metropolitan Police Force was established 
in 1829. 

A: G—Females are engeged by nearly ‘all book- 
binders. 

5. P.—We should recommend you to try some other 
walk in life. 

Ioxonayt,—Sir prefixed toa man's mame means that 
he ts a knight. : 


¥. B.—Tt depands on the terms ofithe agreement your 
husband signed. 

EsTavsisst.— November is the best month for pruning 
gooseberry -trees, 

R. J. B.—Notice te loave must be gtven to expire on 
‘the naval rent day 

Gaaxt.—Qaite impossible to say ; it would depend 
upon clroumstances. 

Is 4 Fix.—Not absolutely, but certalnly most desir- 
able; usefal in many Ways. 

Geacn —It will be best to consult a local cleaner, who 
will see the condition it {s in. 

8. L.—We should not advise the Hime, Have soracone 
in the locality to see. the place, 

Drruxsery.— Patient endurance will accomplish much, 
and your long lane may have a tarning. 

Morzy.—To take out inkstains, soak in milk for severe] 
hours, and then apply a little lerson-juice, 
Hovsiwirs.—Onuepmber parings will destroy black- 
y At night put them on the kitchen floor. 

©. 0. 0.—As yout seem to know so little sbout {i, it 
might be cheaper tn the long run to consult a solicitor. 

Constaxt Reapes.—An application can be made to 
the Court, but you will need the assistance of a lawyer. 

Tarssy.—It does not follow because a gentleman has 
noticed you at an evening party that he is in lore with 
you, 

A. P.—Tt is the practice for the bride to be “ m 
ee" by a male relative or near ‘riot tf ber tater to 


0. K.—It is to dramatise Tighted story 
unless permission been granted by the holder of the 


—A month's imprisonment means 
month ; that is, from the 220d of one mouth to 
another, 
of a bit of soap on the 
&creaky hinge will cure its 








‘Ont Wao Wants tro Kwow.—If it isthe rule of the 
work to and get warnings, that applies to all 
workers, and one goiftg without notice would forfeit 
wages cerned. 

. F..0.-—-The — poe amen in Lage 

ahrenbeit’s “two ees w the 

Sat which water beceout; the zero of the French 
scale, Centigrade, is that {reczing point. 
mse ORY Mate Sol coals, tae. 
r easy 
en with head eredt and chest thrown out, ia the 
to get the real benefit of the exercise of walking. 

L. F. B.—E salts dissolved in beer made up not 
too thin, and a oan 
with a brush or crystallize w rying 
Into frost likeforma 


individual in his evn ean. 


ANTICIPATION. 


And I shall look into thine eyes— 
Thone lovely eyes of deepest blue, 
Wherein such 8, 
‘Twould seem *twere angels through. 


And I shall have you for my own. 

«Zo have, to Hold, till death,” in truth — 
No more forever sad and lone 

When you are bere, my baby Ruth. 


* 


Usnarry May.—I{ he continues In the course which 
he knows is sure to arouse your displeasurc, {¢ would 


then be advisable for cease intimate relations 
with him, TE be really foves ov, @ candid declaration 
that eS Pe py to cra 
ebarmers may show y promiscuous 
gallantries, 

L. H.—Why not go out as housekeeper to another 
employer ; women for thai m are 


positio 
always in ae, Cane you — not in first 


gi iF. 
Hate 





Pozatep.—-A “grass widow” means a widow by 
race or courtesy, and refcrs to a wife who is separated 

m her hasband. The term first cemoe /nto use in 
1849, at the time of the gold discoveries in Californie, 
when many persons emigrated to that part in quest of 
fortune. In several cases wives were loft destitute, 
and bad to earn thelr own ltving. Thus the word 
‘‘grace” became corrupted {nto “ grass,” because the 
deserted wives were forced to seek their living in the 
fields of labour—in other words, they had been turned 
out to graaa, 


J. J. J.-Snttee, or the immolation of a widow ou the 
funeral pyre of ber busband, was abolished in British 
Tndia in 1829, and the practice is now extinct through- 
out the reet of the country. Up to thet date it was the 
custom for a Hindu widow to tearfully bewall her fate 
—to loudly proclaim that by the demise of her husband 
the light of her life had departed. and resign herself to 
death immediately afterward. If sho objected to the 
sacrifice force wasured, 15 was obligatory toa)l classes, 
and the rich and those of high caste submitted to the 
sacrifice far more willingly than the poor, 


G. D.—The mildew may have proceeded so far as to 
eat away the ogee pn ag If not, damp the spot, 
and rub on oxalic acid salts’ Lay that out to bleach, 
and after a time wash it ; then renew application if spot 
fa not removed. Another method ts to rnb mildew 
spots well with lemon-juice and salt and expose to 2 
a bo yw delicate pits will bo unharmed. 

‘*po appear ; or ¢qual paitte ef soap— 
soft soap ls beet—nud fine starch, moisten ities 
jutoe, spread the on ue ae tate sidegof the 
cloth, then exposo tothe sun, the paste becomes 
dry, soften it with mor lemon-jufig % 


Onz Wuo Waxts to Kuow.—When apy person ie 
presented with the freedom of the City of London, he 
receives @ parchment slip, on which are written hie 
name and titles, and it guarantees to the holder and 
his deecendants forever the right to live within 
City withont having to pay a tax on their goods as they 
are ' brought through the gates."" It likewise exewpte 
the helder from and naval service and tolls and 
duties throughout the United Kingdom, and insures 
his children the cara of the City Chamberiain, who, im 
case they are left orphave, will take pharge of their 

and ter 8 in ‘their toterest during 
nonage. 

Ertin,—Rust stains on washed linen may be cateed 
by @ vartety of circumstanoss, but generally the cause Is 
to be looked for in the use of the “soluble binelng “ 0 
much used to whiten clothes. There soluble blues are, 
tn almost every instance, composed of a ebemical con- 
taining tron and known as “Prussian blue.” This 
substance is decompoeed by the fixed alkalies, soda (or 
potash), and if the clothes are not thorougbly rinsed te 
tree them from them soapsuds cr waehing soda (tf thie 
has been aot), the alkali left in the clothes will 
decompose the blueing and cause rusty stains to appear 
wherever the two may happen to adhere on the clothes 
in contact with each other ; or it may caure the linen 
to take on a yellowish tint, which fs often 20 aggrwvat- 
ing to the taking housewila 


Anus —Take a good wide-monthed jar, and pnt a 
layer of very dry soawand at the bottom. On this puta 
layer of nuts, then more sand and more nuts until the 
jar is full, but be very carefol that the mute never 
touch each other In any of the layere. When wanted 
for use lay im warra water for an hour, a emgae | 
the water as it cools, then rub them dry and they wi 
peel easily and eat wel!, Most nuts can be kept in thie 
way. Another way, one that is much practised abroad, 
is te pack the nuts, which must be perfectly sound, 
into stoneware jara with tight-fitting lids, and wher 
they are packed cover down tightly, and bury 
them from eighteen to twenty-four! inches below tho 
ground in @ cool border, or bury in gand in a corner of 
a dry cellar. 


Bese.—Hoak f:nnels that are very ronch soiled, for 
half an hoar, in a strong edlntion of soap water that te 
lukewarm and contains «@ tablespoontul of powdered 
borax. The veesel should be covered to hold such heat 
an the water possesses. After soaking squeexs and pull 
gently between the hands, immersing frequently, taking 
care only that no soap is rnbbed on the flannels, an 

that no board is used with them. If very much rolled, 
they should be washed through two soapy waters —- 
at the ssmo temperature, then inset throcyi ; 
more clean but not cooler waters. It is better, after 
vressing out as much water as posaible, to shake the 
flannels, to remove further mofstura, If they aro 
ot & wringer they should b) smoothly 
aid, and not subjected to the greater presiitire of the 
rollers. Dry the fisnnels in the houte or in s bright 
breezy air. They should be lighty pressed in troning. 
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THE NEW AID TO SIGHT. 





16 PEBBLES SUPERSEDED 1/6 


1/6 SI LEX 


LENS. — 1/6 





SPECTACLES AND FOLDERS 


TO SUIT ALL 


VS SIGHTS VSG 


FROM i/6 PER PAIR. 
Send for Home Tests and Testimonials, post-free, from NATIONAL SILEX OPTICAL CO., 108, Strand, London, W.C, 





PEPPER'S TONIC 


GURES presneen wreral MYST Shia. Nenvous 6 COMPLAINTS, 
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ONLY GENUINE 


COUGHS, GOLDS, 
ASTHMA, BRONCHITIS, 


D*®. 3. J, COLLIS BROWNE’S CHLORODYNE ic a fi Mg medicine 
PAIN OF EVERY KIND, affords a calm, sleep, 
WITHOUT | HBADAOCHE, and invigorates the nervous system when 


DE. 4. cor J. COLLIS BROWNE'S CHLORODYNE.— Vice-Chancellor Bir 
cedon cen AOR WOOD stated publicly in Court that Dr. J. OOLLIS BROWNE was 


the INVENTOR of © RODYNE, that tho, whole story of, he 
an was ene saan oe he 
sworn ta.-Soo The Fimet, July 18th, 1 


J, Gonias BROWNE'S CHLORODYNE is the TRUE 
PALLIATI in NEURALGIA, G00F, GANCER, TOOTHACHE, 

















COLLIS BROWN XE’S 


CHLORODYNE 


DIARRH@A, ‘YSENTERY, (CHOLERA. 


GENERAL BOARD OF HEALTH, London, REPORT that it AOTS s ® 
GHARM, one dose generally sufficient. 


Dr. GIBBON, Army Madical Staff, Oalout Calcutta, states !—"‘rwo DOSES COMPLETELY 
CURED ME OF DIARRHEA.” 


D= 3 J. _SOLLIn BROWNE’S CHLORODYNE rapidly cuts outa short 
E\PILEPsy, er ee COLIC 
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